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= „ 
King RICHARD III. 


As it is Acted at the TH RAT RR 
20 Ro YA L in Drury-Lane. 


2 CONTAINING 


The Diſtreſſes and Death of King HEN A the Sixth, 
The Artful Acquiſition of the Crown by King RI HARD. 
The Cruel Murder of young King Ev w a RD the Fifth, 5 

and his Brother in the Tower. 
The Landing of the Earlof Ricamonp, and the Death 
of King Ric HARD in the memorable Battle of Bo/- 
auori h- Field: Being the laſt that was fought between 
the Houſes of York and Lancaſter. 


With many other Hi anita Paſive. 
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Edward Prince of Wales, Mr. Norris, Jun. 
Richard Duke of York, Miſs Lindar, 
Richard Duke of Glouceſter, „ 
Duke of Buckingham, Mr. Mills. 
Henry Earl of Rechmond, Mr. Ryan, 45 
Duke of Norfolk, Mir. Boman, Sen; 
Raichff, 1 Mr. Oates. 
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WOMEN. 


rasta, Relic of Edward the 5 
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Ia Anne, Relic” 'of Edward 
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$ C E N E, a Garden in the Tower. Fe 
| Exner Lieutenant, and Servant. 
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LIEUTENANT, 


: TR 7 Y AS King Henry walk d forth this! og; 

Ser. No, Sir, but ' tis near his Hour. 
Lieu. At any time when you ſee him here, 
Let no Stranger into the Garden; 


I wou'd not have him ſtar'd at See wWho⸗ s 
that 


Now entring at the Gate? - [Knockin * 
Ser. Sir, the Lord Sranley, 
Lien. Leave me — | bean Ser . 
4 Enter Lord Stanley. es 
My noble Lord, you're welcome to the Towers a: 
I heard laſt Night you late arriv'd with News 
Of Edward's Victory to his joyful Queen. 12 
Stan. Yes, Sir, and I am proud to be the Man 18 
That firſt brought home the laſt of Civil Broil; Ji 
The Houſes now of York and Lancaſter, | | 
Like bloody Brothers fighting for Birthright, 


Red Fd 
„ i : 
Sa = 


No more ſhall wound the Parent, that wou'd part *em ; 
| N . A 3 EAT: | | Edward f 


6 i The Tragical His Tory of. | 
Edward now its ſecure on En lana's Throne, 
Lies. NearT:wkibmy, my Lord, I think they fought, 
Has'the Enemy loft any Men of Note? 
Stan sit, 1 was poſted Home PTL 
Ere an Account was taken of the Slain; Ny 
But as 1 left the Field, a Proclamation n 18 
From the King Was Made in Search of Edward, 
Son to yout Priſoner, King Henry the Sixth, 
Which gave Reward to thoſe diſcover'd him, 
And him his Life, if he'd ſurrender. 12 Father, 

Lieu. That brave young Prince, I fear, unlike his 
Too high. of Heart to brook ſubmiſlive Life: 
This will be beavy News to Henry's Ear, 

For R 8 Battles Caſt his All was ſet. 
Sten. "King Henrg and ill Fortune are familiar; 
He ever threw with an indifferent Hand,  _ 
But neyer yet was known to loſe his Patience: = 
How does he paſs the Time in his Confinement? * : 
Lien. As one whoſe Wiſhes neverreach'd'a Crown; : 
The King ſeems dead in him but as a _— 
He fig zu beienmes in want of Liberty. eee eee 
Sole = he reads, and walks, and wiſhes 3 
That fate had bleſs'd him with an humbler kirtk, 

Not ta h ye felt the falling from a Throne. Y 
Stap, . Were it not poſſible to ſee this King? 

Tay hell freely talk with Edward's Friend, 
| Fer x treats them with Reſpect and Honour. 5 
Ties. This is bis uſual Time of walking forth 
(For he's allbwed the Freedom of the Garden W. 
After his Morning Prayer; he ſeldom fal Is; | 
ne Arbour we unſcen may f ſtand 1215 N 
A While e & 0 obſerve bim. e 1710 U : 
, Enter King Henry in Monrying, © 

Hen, BY this Time the decifive Blow is track,” © | 
Either m Juen and Son are bleſs'd With Victory, Io . 
Or Tm th auſe no f more of civil Broits.” n ww 
Wou'd L | vie > dai if Heav'n's Good will were bo, 1 
For what is E chis-World Vir Grief and Care? 


Wars 's Won 231980 hit 
* 4 x * 45 ; 


u Rrienany the Third. 7 
What Noiſe and Buſtle do Kings make to find it? 


When Life's but a ſhort Chaſe, our Game Content. 
Which moſt purſu'd, is moſt compell d to fly ; . 


And he that mounts him on the ſwifteſt Sk ok l 
Shall often run his Courſer to a Stand] _ _ 58 
While the poor peaſant from ſome diſtant gill,” ” 1 853 


Undanger'd and at Eaſe, views all the Sport, 


And ſees Content take ſhelter in his, SORE: Mis 
Stan. He ſeems extreamly mov'd. F Tet Ya 
Lieu, Does he know you? _ 1 nid be 
Stan. No, nor wou'd 1 nien 


* 


Lieu. We'll ſhow our ſelves, 2 come « forward. * 
Hen. Why, there's another Check to Pad FRA, : 
That Man receiy'd his Charge from me, and DoF ... 
| I'm his Priſoner --- he locks me to my K ſt. 

Such an unlook'd for Change who cou'd ak.” 
That ſaw him kneel to kiſs the Hand that "ws, 1 
But that L ſhou'd not now complain of, 
Since I from thence may happily derive _ If 
His civil Treatment of me Morrow, Liewtenant, 

Is any News arriv'd --- Who's that with vou? 
Lieu. A Gentleman that came laſt Night Expreſs 
From Tewk:bury.—- we've had a Battle. 
Hen, Comes he to me with Letters, or Advice? 
Lieu. Sir, he's King Edward's Officer, your Foe. 
Hen. Then he won't flatter me --- You're welcome, 
Not leſs becauſe you are King Edward's Friend, (Sir 
For I have almoſt learn'd my ſelf to be N, 
Cou'd | but once forget I was a King, 
I might be truly happy, and his ubſect. 
Lou' ve gain'd a Battle; is't notſo? _ t 
Stan. We have, Sir,--- bow, will reach your Ear tos 
Hen. If to my Loſs, itcan't too ſoon FRY: od 
For Fear makes Miſchief greater than it is. 
My Queen my Son! Say, Sir, are they living? 
Stan. Since my Arrival, Sir, another Poſt 
Came in, and brought us eee % 
Wee: Priſoners now at Tewkbury, + 
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8 The Tragical HISTORY of 
Hen. Henv'n's Will be done] the Hunters have em 
Aud I have only Sighs and Prayers to help em. nom, 
Stan. King Edivard; Sir, depends upon 3 * 
Yet prays — when the Battles won: 
And soldiers love a bold and active Ante; 
Fortune, lilce Women, will bretofe. purſu d: 
The Engliſh are high mettb d, Sir, and tis 
No eaſy part to ſit em well King Edward li 
Feels their Temper, and twill be hard to throw him. 
Hen. Alas! I thought em Men, and ratherhop'd 
To win their Hearts by Mildneſs than N 
My Soul was never form'd for Cruelty: 


In my Eyes Juſtice has ſeem'd bloody; 


V hen on the City Gates I have beheld 
A Traytor's Quarters parching in the Sun, 
My Bleod has turn'd with Horror at the Sights 
took em down, and bury'd with his Limbs 
The Memory of the dead Man's Deeds ma 
That Pity made me look leſs terrible, 
Giving the Mind of weak Rebellion Spirit; 
For Kings are put in Truſt for all Mankind, 
And when themſelves take Injuries, who is fafe? 
If ſo, | have deſery'd theſe Frowns of Fortune. 
Enter Servant. 
e sir, here's a Gentleman brings a Warrant. 
For his Acceſs to King Henry's . 
Lien. I come to hin 38505 | 
Stan. His Buſineſs may require your Privacy 1 
T'll leave you, Sir, wiſhing y ou all che Good 
That can be wiſk'd - not wronging him I ſerve. 
Her. Farewel! een Wha can this be! A ſudden 
Coldneſs, ö 
Like the damp Hand of Death has cid 4 Limbs; 
1 fear Nen tf News 
-- 1 Enter Lieutenant. 
Who i is i, Good Liemenant?. + 
Lies, A Gentleman, Sir, from Texakobury —beſcems 
A melancholy — Fas when: Lask'd. N 


wr 


"What 


King RICHARD the Third, yg 
What News, his Anſwer was a deep. fetch d Sign: 
I wou'd not urge him, but 1 fear tis fatal. Exit, 
F nter Treſſel in Mourning. 
| Hes. Fatal indeed! his Brow's the Title ihr AR | 
That ſpeaks the Nature of atragick Volume. att 
Say, Friend, how does my Queen]! my Son! 5 
Thou trembleſt, and the Whiteneſs of thy en 
Is apter than thy Tongue to tell the Errand, vine of 
Ev'n ſuch a Man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, LEE 
So dull, ſo dead in Look, ſo woe to be gone, 
Drew Priam's Curtain in the dead of Night; 
And wou'd have told him half his Troy was burn! d. 
But Priam found the Fire ere he his Tongue, = © 
And I my poor Son's Death ere thou relat'ſt it. 
Now would ſt thou ſay --- your Son did thus and thus, 
And thus your Queen --- ſo fought the yaliant my” A 
Stopping my greedy Ear with their bold ne 
But in the End, (to ſtop my Ear indeed) n 
Thou haſt a Sigh, to blow away this de, * b 260 
Ending with Queen and Son, and all are 3434 I 
Treſſ. YourQueenyetlives,and many of your Friends — 
But for my Lord your Son- 55 
Hen. Why, he is dead! yet ſpeak I charge thee? a 
Tell thou thy Maſter his Suſpicion lyes, 
And I will take it as a kind Diſgrace, : | 
And thank thee well, for doing me uch weng 
To Would 1 it were . to _ bat, Sir, your 
[Fears are true. 
Hen. vet focal this; ſay not, my Son is dead. 
Teſſ Sir, I am ſorry I muſt force you to ad 
Believe, what wou'd to Heav'n I had not ſeen: 
But in this laſt Battle near Tewksbury, * © © 
Your Son, whoſe active Spirit lent a Fire 
Ev'n to the dulleſt Peaſant in our camp, 4F 
Still made his Way where Danger ſtood t "oppoſe 1 him, 
A braver Youth of more courageous Heat, | 
Ne'er ſpurr'd his Courſer at the Trumper's FERN 
But r can rule thy uncertain Chance of V ac? 


As Te 


1 Tragical HIS To ef 


In fine, King Edward won the bloody Fi-1d, ners. 
W here both your Queen, and Son, were made his hong 
Hen. Vet hold for oh, this Prologue Jets me in 
To a moſt fatal Tragedy to come. 
Dy'd he a Priſoner, ſay'ſt thou? how?' by Grief, 
Or by the bloody Hands of thoſe that caught bim? 
Treſſ. After the Fight, Edward in Triumph ask'd 
To ſee.the Captive Prince — the Prince was re ah . 
Whom Edward roughly chid for bearing Arm ps 
Asking what Reparation he cou'd make Neck ku 
For havipg ſtirr d his Subjects to Rebellion? Yo 
Your Son impatient of ſuch Taunts, reply'd, 
Bow like a Subject, proud, ambitious York, 
While I now ſpeaking with my Father's Weng 
Vropoſe the ſ elf ſame Rebel Words to hee, 
Which, Traytor, thou would'ſt have me anfero þ 
From theſe; more Words aroſe ; till in the End 
King Edward ſwell'd with what th* unhappy prince 
Arſuch-a time too freely ſpoke, his Gauniler 3 
In his young Face with Indignation ſtruck, FL 
At which, crook'd Richard, Clarence, and the reſts 
Bury'd their fatal Daggers in his Heart. an 
In bloody tate I ſaw him on the Earth, 0 
From whence with Life he never more gung up. 
Hen. Oh! had'ſt en at . Wes D- I 
verance, pt . 
Sharp-Ponlards'in my Fleſh white this was eh $A 


Thy Wounds had giv'n leſs Anguiſh than thy Words 


Oh! Heav'ns, \methinks I ſee my tender 1.amb* 
| Gaſping b neath the ravenous Wolves fell Gripe!? 
But ay, did all--- did they all ſtrike him, ſay'ſt thou? 


Treſſ. All, oy” Bars the "reſt Wan Puke Richard | 


gave W . is 
Hen. There Fg him Rop' "I — hislaſtof Ils 4 
O barbarcus Act! unhoſpitable Menn 


Againſt che rigid Laws of Arms'to kill him! n 
Was't not «nough, his hope of Birthright gone, 
But mut your Hate be levelld at his Wer“ n 


* | F 1 [4 A F £ : 44 ? v5 * 
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r Rrenand the Third. © "my 


Nor cou'd. his Father 8 Wrongs content you?: 

Nor. cou'd a. Father's Grief diſſuade the Deed? 

You have no Children---(Butchers if you had) 

The Thought of them wou d ſure have irr'd 0 
Treſſ. Take Comfort, Sir, and hope a better _ 
Hen. Oh who: can bold a Fire in his Hand," 

By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus? 3 of 

Or wallow naked in December's Snow, N we 1 * 

By bare Remembrance of the 3 ; Heat 2 

Away --- by Heaven I ſhall abhor his sight, f 

Whoever bids me be of Comfort more! y 

If thou wilt ſooth my Sorrows, then II thank. thee y 50 

Ay ! thou'rt kind indeed! theſe, Tears oblige me. 
Treſſ. Alas my Lord, fear more Evil's tow'rds you. 
1 Why, let it come, I ſcarce ſhall feel it no 

preſent, Woes have beat me to the Ground; 

rot my hard Fate can make me fall no lower. (Bay! 5 

What can it be- · give it ĩts uglieſt Shape ---Oh.my poor 
Treſſ. AWord does that; it comes in n Gl Pe s Form. 
Hen. Frightful indeed [ We me dhe worſt daun 

threatens. : 

Treſſ. After the ne your Sen Gan Wied, 

As if unſated with the Wounds he had given 

With unwaſh'd, Hands went from his Friends in Haſte, 

And being ask'd by Clarence of the Cauſe, 

He, lowring-cry'd, Brother, I muſt to the oy < 

I've Buſineſs there; excuſe me to the King; 7 

Before you reach the Town, expect ſome News; / 10 

This ſaid, he vaniſn'd- and I hear's arriv'd; - ' 
Hen. Why then the Period. of my Vows is 45 a 

For Ills but gh nk. by him, are half perfotm Gan) 

Enter Lieutenant with an Order. 
Lieu. Forgive me, Sir, what 1'm 11050 r obey, 

An Order for yout cloſe Confinement; \ - | 

Hen. Whence comes it, good A4eutenand?: ba 
Lieu. Sir, from thei Duke of Glo ſte r. r 
Hen. Good-night to all then ; 1 obey itz. fat 103 

Act now, 8500 Friend, w_ me on my Death- hal 

A 
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And take of nre thy laſt, ſhort-living Leave. | 
Nay keep thy Tears till'thow haſt ſeen me dead: 
And when in tedivns' Winter 9 with good 
Old Folks, thou ſitt'ſt up late 84014 7 
To hear 'em tell-the'difſmal Tales 8 
Of Times long paſt, Ven now with Woe temember', I 
Before thou bid'ſt Grod-night; to quit their Grief, 
Tell thou the lamentable Fall of Me, 
And fend thy. Hearers weeping to their Beds. [Exe ; ＋ 
Ente, Richard. (Wreaths; 1 
Rich. Now are our Brows bound with: victorious 1 T 
Our ftern Alarms are chang'd to merry Meetings; [ 
Our dreadful Marches to delightful Meaſures: D 
Grim viſag d War has ſmooth'd bis wrinkl'd Front, 
And now, inſtead of mounting barbed Steeds, f 
To fright the Souls of fearful Adverſaries 1 
He 3 nimbly in a Lady's Chamber, | 
To the laſcivious Pleafing bla err 
But I, that am not ſhap'd for ſportive Tricks, = 
I. that am curtail'd of Man's fair n 
Deform' d, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my Time 
Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up. 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, bh 
That Dogs bark at me as I halt by em 7 
Why I, i in this weak, this piping Time of Peace, 
Have no Delight to piſs away my Hours, Nö 
” Unleſs, te ſee my Shadow in the Sun, 
And deſcant on ay own Deformitys = 
Then, fi ncethis Earth. affords no Foy to me, 
Aut to command, to check, and to * fuch 
As are of happier Perſon” than my ſelf: 1 
Why then, to me this reſtlefs World's but nel. 
Till this miſhapen Trunk's aſpirting He: 
Be circl'q i in a glorious Diadem . 
But then *tis fix d on fuch a 1 5 eb 
Muſt ſtretch the utmoſt reaching of my Soul, 
Zli climb betimet, without Remorſe or Dread, 


And 25 1 Step fpall be op Henry" R 


| 144-1 


i . 1 But 
SCENE & 4 


King RiCHAnD the Third, 13 


SCENE, a chamber in the Tower, K. Henry Sleeping. 
| Enter Lieutenant. . 

Lieu. Aſleep fo ſoon! but Sorrow minds no Seaſons, 
The Morning, Noon, and Night with her's the ſame; 
She's fond of any Hour that yields Repoſe. ther! 

Hen. Who's there? Hiautenant! Is it you? Come hi- 

Lien. You ſhake, my Lord, and look affrighted. 

Hen. Oh! 1 have had the fearfulliſt Dream! ſuch 
That, as I l 7 [($ights, 

| I'wou'd not paſs another Hour ſo. dreadful, e 
Tho? 'twere to buy a World of happy Days. 
Reach mea Book—— I'll try if by can 
Divert thaſd: melancholy Thoughts. | | 
Enter Richard. ned 5 
Rich, Geod-dap, my Lord z What, at your + Book ſo 
I diſturb. you. 

Hen, You do indeed. leonfer. 

Rich. Go, Friend, leave us to our be we muſt 

Hen. What bloody Scene has Roſcius now to act! 

© T8 Tien. ; 

Rich. Suſpicion. always haunts the guilty Mind: 

The Thief:does fear each Buſh and Officer. kill, 

Hen, Where Thieves without Controlment rob 'and 
The Traveller does fear each Buſh'a Thief: EM, 
The poor Bird that has been raw þ limd, 
With trembling Wings miſdoubts of every Buſh; 
And 1, the hapleſs Male to one ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatal Object in my Eye, © 

By whom: my young one bled, was caught and kara. 

Rich. Why, what a peeviſh Fool was $ that of Crete, 
Thar taught his $0n the Office of a Fowl, "WE: + 
And yet for all his Wings the Fool was droww'd: 
Thou fnou'dſt have taught the Boy his Pray*rs Nona, 
And then he had not broke his Neck with climbing. 

Hen, Ah! kill me with thy Weapon, not with Words 
My Breaſt can better brook thy Dagger's Point, 
Than can. my Ears that Piercing Stor ; | 

Bur whereſore doſt thou come, is tor my Life 2 * 
| $52 Rich. 


A 
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Rich. Think'ſt thou 1 am an Executioner? Er RE 
Hen, If Murdering Innocents be executing, 
Then thou'rt the worſt of Executioners, _ 

Rich. Thy Son 1 kill'd for his Preſumption, ſme; 


Hen. Hadſt thou been kill'd when firſt thou didſt * 


Thou hadſt not liv'd to kill a Son of mine 
How many old Mens sighs, and Widows Moang? . 
But*thou wert born to maſſacre Mankind. 

How many Orphans water-ſtanding n 
Men for their Sons, Wives for their Husband's Fate, 
And Children for their Parents timeleſs Hey | 

Will rue the Hour that ever thou wert born? 

The Owl ſhriek'd at thy Birth, an evil sign; 
The Night- crow cry'd, foreboding luckleſs Time; 


Dogs howl'd, and hideous Tempeft, ſhook down ws . 


The Raven rook'd her on the Chimney's Top, 
And chaitering Pies in diſmal Riſcords ſung; 
Thy Mother felt more than a Mother's Pain, | 
And yet brought forth leſs than a Mother's Hope. « 
Teeth hadſt rhou in thy Head, when thou waſt born, 
Which plainly ſaid, Thou cam'ſt to bite Mankind, 
And if the reſt be true which 1 have . 
Thou cam'ſt ———. 
Rich. I'll hear no;more 7 Prophet i in thy Speech, 
For this amongſt the reſt was I ordain'd ; [ Stabs him. 
Hen. Oh! and for much more Slaughter after this; 
Juſt Heav'n forgive my Sins, and pardon thee. [ Dies. 
Rich. What! will thi aſpiring Blood jof Lancaſter _ 
Sink in the Ground: I thought it wou'd have mounted. 


See how my Sword weeps for the poor King! $ Death, j 


O, may ſuch purple Tears be always ſhed _ 
From thoſe that wiſh the Downfall of our Houſe, 0 
If any Spark of Life be yet remaining, rh 
Down, down to Hell, and ſay | ſent thee hither, , 4 
I that have neither Pity , Love, nor Fear; 
Indeed, tis true, what Henry told me of; 


For I have often heard my Mother ſay, _ * u; 
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1 came into the World with my Legs forward; 


K * 
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King RICHARD the Third, 15 
The Midwife wonder'd, and the Women cry'd, 
Good Heaven bleſs us, he is born with Teeth ; 

And ſo I was, which plainly ſignify” e 
That I ſhou'd ſnarl and bite, and play the Dog. 
Then ſince the Heav'ns have ſhap'd my Body 
Let Hell make crook'd my Mind to anſwer it; 
] have no Brother, and am like no Brother, . 
And this Word Love, which Gray: beards cal Divine, 8 
Be reſident in Men, like one another; | 
And not in me- I am- my ſelf alone. 
Clarence, beware, thou keep'ſt me from the Light; 5 5 
But if I fail not in my deep Intent, 
Thou'ſt not another Day to live; which done, 82817 
Heav'n take the weak King Edward to his Wees 
And leave the World for me to buſtle in. 
But ſoft - 'm ſharing Spoil before the Field i is won. 
Clarence fill breathes, Edward tilt ives and r izns; 
1 hey, are gone, then 1 * count my Gains. (Exit 


rt dete 
4 c r n. 
s C E N E, Se. props. WC. | 
"Enter Treſſel, meeting Lord Stanley. 
ad M. Lord, your Servant, pray what brought ; 
you to Paus? a A 


Stan. Red amongſt the Croud to ſee the Geeps: « | 
Poor Kipg Henry; 'tis a diſmal Sight : | 
But Yeſterday, I ſaw. him in the Tower; 

His Talk is Rill ſo freſh within my Me mor. 

That I could weep to think how Fate has us him. 
I wonder where's Duke Richard's Policy x, 
In ſuffering him to lie expos'd to VieW;z - 5 
Can he believe that Men will love him for't ? 

Treſſ. O Yes, Sir, loye him, as he loves his Brothers. 

When was you with King Edward, pray my Lord? 


+ _* 
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126 The Tragical HISTORY of 
1 hear he leaves his Food; is melancholy, | 
And his Phyſicians fear him mightily. 

Stan. Tis thought hell ſcarce” recover. 
Shall we to Court, and hear more News of hk * 
Treſſ. I am oblig'd to pay Attendance here: 
The Lady Anne has Licence to remove jy 
King Henry's Corps to be inter'd at e 
And I'm engag'd to follow her. 
Stan. Mean you King Henry's Deugbter- n. Law? 
Treſſ. The ſame, Sir, Widow to the late Prince Ed. 
Won Cie ſter kilPd at Tewkebury, 1 
Stan. Alas! poor Lady, ſhe's ſeverely waz + 


And yet 1 hear Rebabd aitempts her Love: Chim. 8 
Methinks the Wrongs h'as done her ſhou'd diſcourage 
Treſſ. Neither thoſe n nor his own e can |; 


_ fright him: 
He ſent for Leave to viſit her this Mording, - 5 


And ſhe was forc'd to keep her Bed t'avoid hims -- 


But ſee, ſhe is arriv'd — Will you ang, u 98 
To ſee this doleful Ceremony? Sy” 

Stall. PII wait on you. ROT 

| Emer Richard. 

| Nich. Twas hiv Excuſe t avoid e Alas! 
She keeps no Bed — © 

she has Health enough to progreſs far as robes, 
Tho“ not to bear the Sight of me. 
I cannot blame her | | 
Why, Love forſwore me in my Mother's womb; 
And, for 1 ſhou'd not deal in his ſoft Laws; 
He did corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 
To ſhrink my Arm up like a wither'd Shrub, 
To make an envious Mountain on my Back, 
Where ſits Deformity to mock my N 
To ſhape my Legs of an unequal Size, © 
 Todiſproportion me in ewry Part. 


And am I then a Man to be below'd'2 ? 5 fin 7" 
O monſtrous 3 f more een my 7 Ambion, i 


TS 3 8 : "Emir 
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Nu Rica 4 Third. "1p. 


Enter Lieutenant h, 80 K 
Lieu. My Lord, 1 — may oi T7 
Rich. Be gone, Fellow! Fm not at Leiſure, _ 
Lieu. My Lord, the King your Brother's taken ill. 
Rich. L', Wait on n leave ae Friend. 
Ha! Edward ta' en it 
Wou'd he were waſted; Mind Sh 220 1 1 
That from his Loins no more young Brats may riſe 
To croſs me in the Gold en Time 1 look for. 
SCENE draus, ad diſcovers Lady Anne in Mourn- 
| ing, Lord Stanley, Treſſel, Guards and Bearers, 5 
6 with King Henry's Body. 
p But ſee! my Love appears--« Look We me ſhines,. 
Darting pale Luſtre, like the filver Moon 1 /- | + 
hre her dark Veil of rainy Sorrow! Nay 
$0 mourn'd the Dame of E pheſus her Love; 
And thus the Soldier, arm'd with Reſolution, 
Told his ſoft Tale, and was a thriving Woer. 
'Tis true, my Form perhaps will little move her; 
But I've a Tongue ſhall wheedle with the Devils 
Yet hold, ſhe mourns the Man whom I have kill'd. 
Firſt let her Sorrow take ſome Vent ſtand here, 
Ill take her Paſſion in its Wane, and turn 
This Storm of Grief to gentle Drops of Piry 


For his repentant Murderer, — [ He retires. 
L. Anne. Hung be the Heav'ns with black, you! | 
Day to Night, 


Comets importing C of Times: and States, 
Brandiſh your fiery Treffes in the Sky, 
ind with em ſcourge the bad revolting Stars 
That have conſented to King Henry's Death. 

O be aceurſt the Hand that fhed this Blood, 
Accurſt the Head that had the Heart to do it; 
More direful Hap betide that hated Wretch, 
Than I can wiſh to Wolves, to Spiders, Toads, - 
Or any creeping venam'd thing that lives: 
f ever he have Wife, let her be made 
More miſerable by the Life of him, _ : 
/ 5 e Than 


1% The Tragical HISTORY of 
Than I am now by Edward's Death and thine. 
"Rich. Boot ors what Pains the takes to curſe her 

ſelf. | [Aſide 

Br n f If ever he ind: Child Abottiet be i it, 
Prodigious and untimely brought to Light, 
W hoſe hideous Form, whoſe moſt unnatural Ache a 
May fright the hopeful Mother at her View, 0 43 
And that be Heir to his Unhappineſss. 
Now on to Chertſey with your Sacred Load. 
Rich. Stay you that bear the Coarſe, and fer it down. 
L. Anne. What black Magician conjures up. this 
To ſtop devoted charitable Deeds? [ Fiend, 

Rich. Villains, ſet down the Coarſe, or by St. Paul, 
I'll make a Coarſe of him that diſobeys. 

Guard. My Lord, ſtand back, and let the Collin pil 

Rich, Unmanner'd Slaye ! SERIES 
Stand thou when'T command. 
Advance thy Halbert higher than my Breaſt, 
Or, by St. Paul, III ſtrike thee to my Foot, 


And ſpurn thee, Beggar, for this Boldneſs. STE 1 
L. Anne. Why doft thou haunt him thus, unſated | 


Thou hadſt but Power o'er his mortal Body, _ 
is Soul thou canſt not reach, therefore begone. 
Ricb. Sweet Saint, be not ſo hard for Charity. 


TL. Anne. If thou delight to view thy heinous . 0 


Behold this Pattern of thy Butcheries. | 
Why didſt thou do this Deed ? Cou'd not the. Laws 
Of Man, of Nature, nor of Heav'n diſſuade thee , 
No Peaft ſo fierce, but knows ſome Touch of OY. 
Nich. If. Want of Pity be a Crime ſo hateful 
W hence is it thou, fair Excellence, art guilty 2 _ 
T. Anne. What means the _Slanderer? . , 
Rich. Youchſafe, Divine Perfection of a Woman, 
Of theſe my Crimes ſuppos'd, to give me leave x 
By Circumſtance, but to acquit my ſelf.” 


L. Anne. Then take that Sword, whoſe bloody Point 
ſtill reeks | " [wards ? 


With Henry's Life, with my lor'd Lord's young — 


* . 
* 
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King Rie HARD the Third, 19 


And here let out thy own, t' appeaſe their Ghoſts. 
Rith, By ſuch Deſpair I ſhou'd accuſe my ſelf.  -- 
I. Anne. Why by deſpairing only canſt thou ſtand 

Didſt thou not kill this King? [excus'd. 
Rich. 1 grant ye. tuous: 
L. Anne. Oh! he was gentle, loving, mild and vir- 

But he's in Heav'n where thou canſt never come. 
Rich, Was I not kind to fend him thither then 2  / 

He was much fitter for that Place than Earth, 

I. Anne. And thou unfit for any Place but Hell. 

. Rich. Ves, one place elſe if you will hear me name 

L. Anne Some Dungeon. 105. 1 

Rich. Your Bed- chamber. j 

I. Anne. Ill Reſt betide the Chamber where thouly f. It 

A Rich. So it will, Madam, will lie in zeuge, 

0 L. Anne. 1 hope ſo. 

Rich 1 kngw ſo, But gentle Lady Anne, 2655 
To leave this keen Encounter, of our Tongues, Kann! 
And fall to ſomething a more ſerious Method; 
Is not the Cauſer of th' untimely Deaths 
of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, | 
as blameful as the Executioner ? ET” beg ; 

I. Anne, Thou wert the Cauſe, and 6h. ewes: 

Rich, Your B auty was the Cauſe of that Effect yo! 

Your Beauty! that did haunt me in my Sleep, A. 

To undermbke the Death of all the World 

zo! might live one Hour in that ſoft Boſomi 1 14 

L. Aunt. If I thou ght that, I tell thee, — Bl 8 

Theſe Hands ſhou'd 5 that Beauty from the Checks. 
Rich. Theſe Eyes cou'd not endure that e e 

lou ſhou'd not blemith it, if 1 ſtood by: a 

ls all the World i is nourilh'd by the Sun, 5 3 

0 I by that — It i is my Day | my Life! OT 
T. Ame. I'wou'd it were, to be.reyeng'd c on thee, 
Rich. It is a Quarrel moſt unnatural, atm It 

lo wiſh, Revenge on him that loves the. 


5 ws 41 
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| L. Anne. Say rather tis my Duty. 
1 o ſeek Revenge on him that killd wy Hu iba "9 _ 
Ea. Rich. 
1 ä 
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20 The Trazical HISTORY of 
Rich. Fair Creature, he that kill'd thy Husband, 


Did it to help thee to a better Husband. But tk 
T. Anne. His Better does not breathe upon the Earth, Nobey 
Rich, He lives, that loy'd thee better men he cou'd, My k 
TL. Anne. Name him. LOWE, 3 Take 
5 Rich. Pla tagenet. 
T. Anne, Why that was he. | 
= ERich. The ſelf-ſame Name, but one of folter Miner 
L. Ane. Where is he? lhere. 


Rich. Ah! take more Pity in thy Eyes, and ſee Him- 
T. Ame. Wou'd they were Baſilisks to ſtrike thee dead, 
Rich. I wou'd they were, that I might die at once, 
For naw they kill me wirh a living D-aths 
Darting with cruel Aim Deſpair. and Love; 
I never ſud to Friend or Enemy; 
My Tongue cou'd neyer learn ſweet ſmoothing Words 
But now thy Beauty is propos'd my Fee, _ [ſpeak, 
My proud Heart ſues, and prompts. my Tongue to 
L. Anne. Is there a Tongue on Earth er eak fot 
Why doſt thou court my Hate? [thee} 
 Treſſ. Where will this end? She frowns upon him yet, 
Stan. But yet ſhe hears him in her Frowns.- 1 fear bim. 
Rich, O teach not thy ſoft Lip ſuch cold e 
If thy relentleſs Heart cannot forgive. 
Lo, here J lend thee this ſharp- -pointed. Sword, 
Which, if thou pleaſe to hide in this true braut. 
And let the honeft Soul out, that adores Ane 
I lay it naked to the deadly Stroke, 
And humbly beg that Death upon my Knee, 
L. — Oy. ſhall I ſay or do! Direct me Hear ni Wl 
When Stones weep, ſure 64 Tears are natural, 
And Heay'nitfelf inſtructs us to forgive, 
When they do flow from a ſincere Repentance. 
| Rich. Nay, do not pauſe, for I did kill King Henry, 
= But *twasthy heavenly Face that ſet me on; 
| Nay, now diſpatch- cas Lthatſtabb'd young dauer, 
| But 'twas thy wondrdus Beauty did Shes me. . 
| Ang I muſt fill perſiſt (o ſtubborn ies 8 
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King R1icHaRd the Third. 21 
My Temper) to rejoice at what I've done; 

But that thy powerful Eyes (as roaring Seas _ 

Obey the Changes of the Moon) have turn d 

My Heart, and made it flow with Penitence. . 

Take up the Sword again, or take up me. 


Ws ee, r 


L. Aune. No, tho' I wiſh thy 
te. I will not be thy 8 ha | 
re. Rich. Then bid me kill wn (lf, and I will d0 OY | 
od IL. Anne, I have already. e apo . 
d. Rieb. That was in thy Rage 

day it again, and even with thy Word 3 
This guilty Hand that robb'd thee of thy Love, 4 0 1 
Shall for thy Love revenge thee on thy Lever. 1 
ro both their Deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſory 8 
Is, WM Treſ. By Heav'n ſhe wants the Heart to bid unde 
k. Stan. What think you now, Sir? 
o 7e. Pm ſtruck! I ſcarce can credit what I ſee. 
or WW Stan. Why, you ſee- --- a Woman, 
e! Treſſ. When future Chronicles ſhall ſpeak of this, 
et, They will be thought Romance, not Hiſtory. 
m. Nich. What, nota Word to pardon or condemn? 
— But thou art . — and can'ſt with Silence 1 


oy» 
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12 uiihe io indulgen my ane? Papa: * 5 | 
By Reay'n there's Joy in this Extravagance , 
Of Woe tis melting, ſoft, tis pleaſi Ruin. 
Oh! *tis too much, too much for Life to beer 
nf This aching Tenderneſsof Thought. bones 3 
L. Anne. Mou d ſt thou not blame me to forgive thy, 
Rich, They are not to be forgiven; no, not even 
Penitenge can atone em G Miſery ra 
Of Thought! that ſtrikes me with at once Repentance 
And Deſpair— tho' un patdon'd, e 
L. Anne. Wou'd I des thy Heart. 
Rich. Tis figur'd in my Tongne. 
L. Anne. I fear me both are falſe, © 
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22 Th Tragical Hisrony of 


And wet his Grave with my repentant Tears, 


For divers unknown Reaſons, I | beſeech you. 
Grant me this Favour, 


But ſiace you teach me how to . 80. | 


Rich, Then never Man was true, 5 eee 
L. Anne. Put up thy Swerd. I e Rs Hay 
Rich. Say then, my Peace is made. e g . 
L. Anne, That ſhalt thou know deere. ee * 
Nich. But ſhall I ve in hope? NAM 74s 
TL. Anne. All Men, Thope, live ſo. OY Cai 
Rich, I ſwear, bright Saint, I am not Jude Se | 
Thoſe Eyes have turn · d my ſtubborn Heart to Woman; 


This Goodrieſs makes' me ſoft in Penitence, e 
And my harſh Thoughts are turn'd to Peace And Lore J , 
Oh! if hy poor. devoret Servant might : en noi Up 

| But beg one Favour at thy gracious Hand, 2 "i." 5 
Thou wou d'ſt confirm his Happineſs for ever. FF Vi 
L. Anne. What is it? 3 * 
Rich. That it may pleaſe thee, leave theſe ſad Deſig ia 70 
To him that has mot Caufe to be a Mourner,, zin 


And preſently repair to Crosby Houſe ; | 
Where after I have ſolemnly interr d 
At Chertſey-Monaſt'ry this injur'd King, 


SF - 8 > 14 


I will with all expedient 11 ſee you: 


T. Anne. I do my Lord -- and mT it joys met 100 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent. 
Treſſel and Berkley go along with me. 1 

Rich. Bid me farewel. e ge 

L Anne. Tis more than you deſerve. 


Imagine | have ſaid farewel alread j. [Exit 
" Guard, Towards Chertſey, my Lord? apr ater 
' Rich, No, to White-Friers, there attend my coming T 
Ex. Guards with 750 Boch. 5 
Was ever Woman in this Humour wood? ke n . ao 
Was ever Woman in this Humout won? 7 | 
Pl have her, but T will not kee . her long... 
What! 1 that kill's her Husband and hier W 2 


uke her in het Heart's extremeſt Hate, | 
Rus with 


\ King. RI chARD the Third 


With Curſes in her Mouth, Tears in "OY Eyes, 1 
The bleeding Witneſs of my Hatred by, 3 
Having Heav'n, her Conſcience; And theſe Bars againſt 
And 1 no Friends to back my Suit withal, 

But the plain Devil, and Nembliog 1. üs 
And yet to win her! all the World to nothing! 

Can ſhe abaſe her beauteous Eyes on me. 
Whoſe All not equals Edward's Moiety l 1 


non me, that halt, and am miſhapen hut a Sai x 

u Dukedom to a Widow's Chaſtity y,, 

Je. 1 do miſtake my Perſon all this while: x vil. 44 140 
Upon my Life! ſhe finds, altho? I cannot, 2X 
My ſelf to be a marvellous proper Man. A 0 T 


Tl have my Chambers lin'd with — 
And entertain a Score or two of Taylors, ARA 
oY To ſtudy Faſhions to adorn my Body: 
WI Since I am crept in favour with my ſelf. 

I will maintain it with ſome little Coſt; 

But firſt, I'll turn St. Harry to his Grave, ms 520 

And then return lamenting to my Love. 

Shine out fair Sun, till I ſalute my ar, 1 1 
That 1 . ſee my Shadow as I paſs. - Chai 
es SCEN E, the Preſence. | ett! | 
, Enter, Buckingham, hafiily ** Lord Staley; 
Back. Did you ſee the Duke? 
Stan. What Duke, my Lord? ___ 
| Buck, His Grace of Glo ſter, did you ſee him? Pa 7 
Stan. Not lately, my Lord 1 hope, no ill, — 5 
Buck, The worſt that Heart e er bore, or mr ; 
can utter 
Edward, the King! his Roy al Brother” dend. 
Stan. Tis fad indeed, 1 wiſh by your Loapatience; 
To acquaint him, tho! you think it ſo to bim: you 
Did the King, my Lord, make any mention 
Of a Protector for his Crown and Children 2. . .: 
Buck. He did--- Duke Richard has the Care of — | 
La! Touch lad N ws e afraid to Aan him too. 
de e 
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My 
The King? s Mother! 0 
Buck. "T's theme links! thinking, what has befallen u. 


From his malicious Grudg 
His Brother Clarence? Death was firſt ory 5 


But may his Penitence Er op Many... 


24 ve Drizpias! His TRY of 


Buck. He'll Tpare u Toil vm ſure 60 fill his Place, 


Stan. Pray Heav'n: be's not too diligent. \ 
s not tifat the Dutcheſs of York, 1 20 
„ fear, to * kim, 


Euter Dutcheſs of "York. - 
Dt Hook -day, my Lond. _— rakes the King 
$ Re 
Buck, Alas! Madam; dd be fieoph for « ever, 
D. York, Dead! Good Heaven ſupport me! 
Buck. Madam, was my unbappy Eot to hear 
His laſt departing\Groats,; aud elf! his Eyes. 
D. York, Another taken from me too wig juſt Hes. 
Ai il deren dad in bite aan Wee > us 


Firſt I bemoan'd a/ noble Husband's Douth, | 


Yet liv'd with looking on his 
But now my. laſt Support is gone ++ Nee 
Now Edward is for ever taken mes. 

Both Crutches now the unreletiting 


Hand. 


Of each bag e Haw e ave, 
And 1 muſt now of Force ſink down wich Sorrow. 


Burk. Your youngeſt. Son, me Noble Rivbardilives, 


Ui Is I know, wilt feel his Mother's Cares, 
And bring new Comfort to your: latter Das. 


D. York, Twere now. alles“ for e kim re 


none, . 


Unleſs a churliſh Sikh: des oy. 


Be counted from a Child a: Mother's Gomndite. * 
e. I: know my Son, 


f 
$ 
$ 


Where is the Queen; my Lord? 
Aud. Theft her with her Kinſmen,daep inen 
Who have with much ado perſuaded her 
To leave che Body Madam, they are here. 
Emmer Queen, Rivers, and Dorſet. 
Nun. Why: do you thus:gppoſe'niy Grief? Vuleſs, 


To make me rave, and weep ue * Ha! 


" he. * — —— * M 
| 1 
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My Moth too in Tears! freſh Sorrow Arrikes 
My Heart, at Sight of every Friend, that loy'd 
oh My Edward livin --- O Mother, he's dead! 

| Edward, my Lord. thy Son, our King is dead! 
O! that my Eyes cou d weep away my Soul, , 


s. Then 1 might follow worthy of his Hearfe, 
* Stan. Your. Duty, Madam, of a Wife is dead“ 
8 And now the Mother's only claims your Care. 

q Think on the Prince your San, --- ſend for him Os | 
| And let his Corqnation clear your —_: 
Bury your Griefs in the dead EAward' Grave, 

| Revive your ſoys on living Edward's Throne. 
* Weern. Alas! that Thought but adds to my afflictions, 


"op Tears for Edward gone, and Fegrs for Edward liv- 

An helpleſs Child, and his Minority ling; 
Is in the Truſt of bis ſtern Uncle Glo ſter; | 

A Man that frowns on me and all of mine. 
Buck. Judge not ſo hardly, Madam, of his Love, 

Your Son will find in him a Father's ed | 
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ey ens 1 


Enter Richard behind. EY [Mode, 
"A Why ay, theſe Tears look well, — -Sortow s the 
5 And every one at Court muſt wear it no; 


, With alf my Heart; 1 II got be out of Faſhion, CAfRe. 
en. My Lord, juſt Hearen knows | never hated 
bye Richard; 2 . 
In But wou'd 'on any Terms embrace 315 Fienaltilp, © 
Buck, Theſe Words wou d make him "Og know 
him yours: 
See Where he comes in Sorrow for our Loſs. 4 1 9 
Rich. My 1 Lords good-m rrow. --- Couſin in of backing ” | 
am yours. „„ nM 
Buck. Go "MOFning to your Haage. g 
Rich. ethinks | 
We meet ike Men, 1 had forgot to ſpeak. 
Buck, We may remember --- but our . 
Ts now too mourpftu] to admit ſuch Talk. 
Rich. It is indeed Peace be. wich bim has made it ſo. 
Liſter, take Comfort. tis true, we've all Cauſe © | | 
B To 


—_ 
. 


CD I „c 


26 n. mie Hisrenz ＋ 


To moutn the dimming: of our ſhining Star; ; 
But Sorrow neyer cou'd reyiye the, Had; o 
And if it cou'd, Hope wou'd, prevent our Tos: 
So we. muſt, weep. 17 we weep in vain. 
Madam, my Mother — do cry you Mercy, 19 
My Grief was blind--- I did not ſee. your Grace. 
| Moſt humbly on my Knee I crave your Bleſſing. 
D. York. Thou haſt it, and may thy charitable - 
Heart and Tongue love one another; may Heay'n 
Endow thy Breaſt with Meekneſs and Obedience. F 
Rich, Amen, and make me die a good old 4 : 
That's the old Butend of a Mother s Bleſſing; 
I marvel that her Grace, did leave it out, [4 ae. 


* 


Buck. My Lords, 1 think twere fir that. now Prince 
ward 3 ; 3 A. II 
Forthwith from Ludlow ſhou 4 be cf Ho Mme, 
In order to his Coronation, = Co 


Rich, By all means, my Lords -.- ae s in to 
And appoint who ſhall IN Meſſengers TT 
Madam, and you my Siſter, pleaſe yo 
To give yout Sentiments on this Occaſion. 3 
3 My Lord, your Wildom needs no H P ec 
y glad Conſent you have ĩ (he dy thaps Juſt 4. 
forthe Peg ple's Good, th i ſuffer by't. ns 1 62 
wt 3 you to retire, Naam” we ſhall propoſe 


6. May cayen proſper all your good Intent. 
— Exeunt omnes frater Buck. and Richard. 
5 + nc with all * Heart, r. for Wu the 
Ane is ot 10 a 7 one — ha! rapid, ſhe got wel. 
Couſin? | | 
Buck, L hope ſhe propheſy” 4 — you now Rand fair. 
Rich, Now, by St. Paul, | feel it here- methinks 
The maſſy Weight ont galls my laden Brow : 
What think'ſt thou, Coin ert not an eaſy Matter 
To get Lord Stanley s HintFto help it n. 
Fuck y Lord, 7 lde that, roy. his Father's 25 
. 


SF 
2 


vd . * the Papple's Wrong, nor yours. 


3 


King Rieu xe the Third... N 


He loves the Prince too well; Be ll ſcaree be won, 
To any thing againſt him, 
Rich. Poverty, the Reward of honeſt F ools, [ſtings 7 
O'ertake him for't---- what thinkꝰſt thou then of Ha- 
Buck, He halt be try, my Lord---- Ill 4 ont 
| Cattsby, 
Who ſhall at Gubile diſtance ſound his Thoughts : 1 
But we muſt {till fuppoſe the worſt may happen; 33 
What if we find him cold in our Deſign? 
Bich.- Chop off his Head — 125. nething well ſoon 
determine; 1014 1, | 
| But "haſte and find out Catesby, | Wal 
That done follow me to OOTY 
We'll not be ſeen together much, norhave  __. 
It known that we confer in een 


, Away good Couſin. | Wy 
o Back. I am gone, my "PH 14 A 
| Rich, Thus far we run before the wel, EY) 


My Fortune.ſntftles, -and; gives that 1 
The conquer d Lady dun is bound in SINE, "Bs 
Faſt as te Preſt can wake us, we are One. 1 wg 51 
The King my Brother fleeps without his Pille = n 
And I am left the nen of his Infant Heir. al 
The] Prince will ſo. babere— let him [ ne Sort 5 
O Ves! he ſhall have Globes and Sceptres too. 
New ones made to play withat--bur no Corqnation 
No, nor no Court Flies about him — uo Kinſnen. 
Hold ye where e his Ps: [* rag 
e the Tower, i {Ex Exh. 
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OY Prince Edward, Richard, Hakim, Lord 
F 2s Treſſel, an Ada... 
f 58” 

0 W. my Royal Couſto, ce re 

Welcome to all thoſe honour'd' Dightties 
Which by your Father's, Will, and by your Birth, 
Lou ſtanã che undoubted Heir Coed Ty STS, 
And, if my plain Sim plicity of Heart N 
May take tire Tobey to few it left, 

'You're farther. welcome to ir Uncte's 8 Ga wa 


10 R ned 
Aug Love 9 Gs Jen ſigh, My, 1 0 1%, 107 


& "bur the 9 5 oll the Way 


2 


Have "ates 1 io Jos e "ers 


Tant more gre 10. 
a) 'More Uncles pA Sek? 15 LY 


Stan. Why, Sir, che careful Duke of Gr has 
Seen, d Als 75 nſmen on Te ee. — Lord 95 W | 
na othe $ 
Are Priſoners now in Femfret Foe Me;, 8 is 920 2 1 
On what Pretence it one,» no 
Let * — ice ene e. al 


Rich. 


3-40, 
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Þ 
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1 
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1 
* 
1 
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144 


Oy 11 | * 2b 
55 ee J. B. a 1 ©! *Teep 
. May. Vouchfſafe, 1 af hog cigh, - AC- 
The general Homage of . 1 
We farther, peg your, R 7% AP 
174 7 „ Yar. {=} Ess 1 AT 


| And, far as out tyug Sorrow, Wòill 

I 0 gratulate your Xece 1555 e 15 82 
1 "Fi P. 4 thank Jou, 282 2 d thakk K 
4 | | 2 3, 43 
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Bo ; if Sing 
145 0 


y ov 


\ cn Wu: be un idle wers. coral 
| ; x "cb e ee 5 Y 7 vo 1 * 5 N 
BY * 3 \ Nuker 


* 


Therefore the Sword. of Juſtice is in abler Hande: | 


r 


But be aſſurd of M, fo Men 
1 perceive I love you, That thé' know ter Vece 0 


To do y ou Offices of Good]; yet this I Know, 


Bll Kaen die. than baſely do you wrong. A 


Rich. So wile, ſo young, oy 15 0 never live 


e „ eee wn) e. 
p. Edw. My Bonden si eig. | 


I thought my. Mother, 2 my 1 York 

Wou 'd. long ere this have met us on the! "3 

Say,, Uncle Sl Her, if Out Brother conte, 

Where mall we fojourn dn. our Coronation? 43 i 
Rich. Where it ſhall ſeembeft to Fout' Roy al fel; 

May I adviſe Yeu, Site ſome Day or rw69l! ©! br f 
Your Yighneſs ha N you at the Tor - 

Then w e you pl eaſe, and fhall be thought moſt fit 

For your beſt Health And Recreation! © vo. bra 


F. Edu. Why at the Tower ? But be it as you pleaſe. 


Buck, My Lord--- Your Brother's Grace of Yo/k. 
Fete Duke and Dutchef of Lor 
R. of York ! how fates our deareſt Bro- 


1 313. 2.0 3 ; 


Daze. York. 0 my dear Lord! 90 1 muſt call 
P. Law. Ay, Brother, to our Grit, as it 1 
Le. ſoon he dy'd, who might have better worn? 
e which in me Wil loſe its Majeſtyi 


OW 


How f ares LOW Couſin, noble Tlordi'of Yori z 
e Thank you kindly, dear Unde=z O-iny 


T4 3 DOH14 * A aw 


du ſaid that idle Weeds were faſt in Growth} 
The Kin 


my Brother has outgrown k ine far, 
„my Lord. cr: BITC r *& 4 | 
5 Aercchde h be 20066 l n oF 


Nie LE 


2 
ich. Þ 


„ Urithe; 1 dont are ur Sl 


King Renu p the Thirg. 290 


Alas my Youth is yet unfit to govern, | Tr 


'Coulin, T muſt not Hy . FEue, 
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30 The Trogirel HISTORY 
Duke York. Becauſe I have heard Folks Gy you gfew 

1 
Your Teeth wou'd gnaw a Cruſt at two Hours os 
Now iwas two Years ere I cou'd get a Tooth. 

Rich, Indeed! 1 find the Brat x n chis . 

„ Aids. 
Who. ei my preity merry. Couſin? 
Duke Tork. Why, your Nurſe, Uncle. | 
Rich. My Rue, Child? ſhe was dead before thou 

2 wert born. | 
Duke York. If was not hs I can't tell who © told, me. 


Rich. whe ne ee tis Pity thou art ſhort- Ae 6 & 
P. Edw: My FL 1 will be It, it 
Rich. O, — my Lord, we bal | never quarrel. 
P. 2 I hope your 2. * 20 
Ves M 
Due York. - You-mean.to.bear me not A 
Uncle, my Brother mocks both you and _ o 
Becauſe, that I am little. like an Ape, . 
He thinks thet you ſhou'd bear me on your 3 
P. Edu, Fy, Brother, I have no 175 Mango 4 
stan. Wich what a ſharp. provided as 6.764 


To mitigate che Scorn he gives hig U ele, et re 211 T 
_ He prettily and aptly abus hamfelf, 15 ra 
Treſſe 8 Nen 1 
Rich. N Le l e ve along bigt be | 
My ſelf; andimy good Couſin BEnckinghans . | motlv/ 91 
Win tp: voαMechet, 26 entreat of her 
To meet and bid you welcome at the Tower... ech 5 


Duke Yark, What! n v 89 to the Tower, 1 
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dear. tf IG iat dt int ch So! 551 
14 P. Edu. My Lord Protector w 1+ RAVE it ſo. 8 85 A 
I! » Duke York, 1 ſhawt;Neep.in. Quiet at the Tower... |... 
1 Rich, I'll amen gene King Hebry. la | theres... 
'F And he:fleeps in Quie no 99 »S 
if || P. Edw. What Thou d;you fear, 


| Duke York. My Uncle Clarence Ghoſt, my Lords 2 
1 o' * 4 


King R1cnany'the Third. It 
My Grandmother told me he was kilyd there, ' 
>; Edu. I fear no Uncles dead, At 7 
Rich. Nor any, Sit, that live, I hope, 
P. Egw, I hope fo too--- but came, my ; Lovds, 57 
To che Tower, fince it muſt be fo. 7 
Exe. all but Richard and Buckingham. 
Back. Think you, my Lord, this little 77 e 
Was not inſtructed by his ſubtle Mother” 
To taunt and ſcorn you thus opprobriouſly * 
Rib. No doubt, no doubt; 0 "ths A finewd young 
" —_—_”- 
ny bold, quick, "Oy and! eq 
He is all the Mother's from the Top to Toe; 
But let them reſt --- now what ſays Cazesby ? 
Buck, My Lord, 'tis much as 1 ſuſpected, 0 
He's here biraſelf'ts inform 9 4 en 
„ Inter Catesb 
ni. $6 feby We hou been tampering | What 
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1 
Cat. My Lord, cette to the Laſtruction bene, 
wa 2 Fo at Aante drop : pt, I ſounded Ha 2 
Piercing how far he did In your Purpoſe; 
To Which indeed 1 fond him cc 0 8 ; ue iHing : SIN 
The Sum is this be deen d 4 while” to ere | 


th i: Plainer Seni ug ucp 4 to aer, 
15 l father than wrong ts Head 
To whom the Crown was due ew loſe his own! „. 
FF Rich, Indeed! pr: {er then anfwer for that e, 
He ſhall be taken care of- mean while, Sal, err 5 1. 
Be thou near me Couſin of Buckingham AT d 
Let's loſe no Time-+- the No yor and Citizens 
Are now in o buſy Meeting Bala al; b 
Thithen ra have yo 1 immediate 3 ok 44 TUG 
And It your eu Vantage of the Pa. Loot 
Improve. thoſe Hints 1 gave you late 10 f -of x H 215, 
But aboye all, 17 the Baſtardy ß, 0 | 
Fs Ward's Ch fared pn 9104 3 000 N 
ö Nay, 
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Lineaments lain appear 'd he 2 
Aa le Ae e Re . e Bu Mur 
Yet . th aring 7 28: "twere fax Onions : 
| Becauſe, my Lcd — wn Mother, Is. 
Buck. Doubt not, my Lord, Pil play * rator, 


As if my ſelf might wear the dolden Fee 


Where you, 1 find.me {eriouſly.employ'd t 
Ter lock, when! 8 den gte. 


Ide Earldom of Hereford, and all thofe M. 


Will never let. I Brains haye, Rax 1 


| — 


32 e Bee Has TOR Y. 
Nay , for a a Neo! thus, far, come near my Perſon. . 


My 1750 ly Father ae A in n 


V 

Tell“ 2 when. my Mother went with C 11d of * 1 
| \ 

\ 


Don ie. 


For which, | plead. 2 wk 0s | Rae” 2. 
"Rich. 11 ou —_— Y bring __ ſee m 


Wich che moſt learned Fathers of the, 
HUCK, 165. 50 2 


Land wo regen... = 
Kiah. To ſerve thy elf, my 


rs 48: 


hereof the King my other ſigod polleſs'd,, 
Chews I ou Sk that y your Grace was "bounti- . | 


Rich. Cen, 3 have Bid cnn (ful. 
Parc "EY Lord... #3} EDI, PT * xit. 
f ' Rich. 80 I've ſecur'd my [ty here. — 
n 7 l e £45 29 0 


— Ty 

ou ow with ped 19 Doctor Shaw, ws 20 
Rente an, . n 207 
rier Bi t haſte, and b dem both bor * 
Attend me Rogan — Hour at en bn od 


Mean while, my. private Orders i} (- 1 


r * 4 N 


— | 2% py * zel ö 
To lock ut up all ; Admittance to the 1 


Now, . Fx Paul, the Work goes bravely en. 
How many frightful Stops wou'd Conſcience 


In ſore 70 Heads 40. undertake. like me. WIG, 3 IT? 


Come, tus Conſcience is à convenient Scaxe-crow 7 


It guards the Fruit which A and wi ile N 


E 


4 * 
o 


Ng n 5 r > 
Who neyer {et it uß dc Right cetncegss z: 
They Riiow u Rats! fuld ene ih the: 1 9 
White half- Hard- fiat Dai 18 8 

Why were Law" made, Pet Sth 2 —— 


Natuge P99 n 707: 2B e 


Conſcience? tis Gt Coin, we 
And he thrives beſtf tat 5 b not t 
The proteſting Lover Bir ; 58 2 5 2 
And n FE en ! 
Old grey Beats erat eee i pond 

_ fadge Will") Git, * 
1K 1 He the Cate rm than” 1 81 * 


» Pu FT at Kat His R 


The crown HeaP yi its it for de 7 % 
b Fe. d Re 5 — 15 
There s not a Slows due kay Nis 88 Gr Vit Wer * 
Why 3 ſhall A er- 3 erg © * 1 
Inhuman? egg 8 ant TON - 
| Che 2 . e, 24 


* — 1 e 
Eke When n, when"? N N — 
nue b Sy 


To be 3 Scourge of our "Offences } | 


Oh! 85. vas 1 Wei; Ie 
1: once Was det me; HO HN my Cürſe- 

The Fruit 1 EAward's 22 was . and — 
But oh ! unti — Re 

Who rudely peo Stoth; nal og BRA 
Now makes m Io 1 ee ee 
Let fue dave Mack 0 9 —— my Then h 


ar mar i Dt t * Den, 
17 5 de none er. -the Gra Sees Fay a TIS um "8 wy. 


"IC — 5 320 e 


How — 4 labe 


14 the Tragical 141 ow. of. 
Had yow'd to rock my peeviſh Senſe no, more. 
O partial Sleep! canft thou in moky Cottages © We, 
7. out the Peaſant' © Lim 3 ON Beds of draws 
And hay him fat, cramm'd ii diſtrelsful Bread'; |. 
vet in the Toftelt Breeze of p _ e 9 585 


Under the Canopies of cot Sia, 8 * 
The“ 1d with Sounds of Me oh, hs ene 
Refuſe one Moment's reer x to fo Lines 7 1 70 0 


O Mockery o Greatnefy But Tee, | 
He comes, the rude Difturber of 50 Vion, 7 
Enter Richard. . Wn 08 
Weh. Ha 1 ill in Tears! let them HO pn) 125 


Of a ta antial Grief— W MW We e 
She mud, f. 1 Tale won't let her yy eee 
This fair 2 4 hat 5 ghit my f 
My Heart's vacant, and "Ts ſhall 33 
P oy fay, that Women have but tender "Hearts pot : 
Ti a Miſtake 1 doe" 0} ye found * em tou N - 8 


AH | can hop 


That | may fe wha 2 Phd dead 5 ih 4 er 
--- $0, ee 1105 ou ſtiſl take care, I fee,” 2 19 


To let the World believe I love you not. 2 
This outward Mourning sow has 8 8 


So have theſe ſullen diſobedient Ts : gale (x 1 : 
IT have you tell the World 1 doat 0 eee 
L. Anne. I with I cou'd -- but Stor be belies; | 


Havel def:ry'd this Uſage ting 


Rich, You have ou do not ple 107 105 a 05 firſts ; 
t Nose S ime. 


L. Anne. What havet dane? 
committed? 


Rib. TU me the” Wort of Gini; ad my 
277 Liking. 


L. Anne. If chat be erkminal, Tot Heaw's n be Lind, 0 


And take me while my Penitence is warm: 5 


O Sir, forgive, and kill me. * . 
Arch. Umb! no- tem dlin wanne ut- 
| (9% x LORETED hes” © en We £4 "And" 
1 80 . 


vim 211 bn | 


— 29 31 LW 4 Wd 


MW — 5 © 


S0 


Rog Nen ANU l gd. 35 


And 1 wou'd have dein think me e 4 ts 5 
Now wert thou not afraid of s Sel decoction," At 
Thou he How a, fair Pon fee 


L. An wou'd, 1 be Friends with peat, 


Rich. T. T fo honey 1 -nor do 9 Thate t thee 6 FF nly KC 
from the DICY Edge of fated Appetite, arne Ac f . 
But from the eager Love 1 bear e "A NM. O 
Some call me. H. pogite . Wat thinFft ron no 
50 L e Lek rhe NS 

ee VA, of Las © me pere all iſ 


ſembled. 
Rich, Not one-+-for when 1 told thee ſo, Ly 10 
T Thou art the '6nly' oul never yer deceiy' $4: 
And 'tis my Non. thar tells thee a e $ at 
7 With afl, my, Heart N 
11 If this has e c Is e 3; oe Al. 
\ L. Anne. 1 1 IQ! =o 


4 
1 


1 


Cat. wy, 1 T Gare of Bae | TY 15 


Rich. Wait on þ 1% vil expett himherg, x 6. 
rene dam, will be neceſſary, ie 

L. Anne. y Death were LS: 1 0 ES, 

"Pe, It ma be 69 © 3 


r 


So, m my Conſt n, Es 3-1 5 Citizens? 
Buck. Now, by ur Hppes, my Lord, 1 5 are * 
leſs Stones; 8 444 
Their hefiratin Year } has ſtruck * 158 dumb. 


a IN . K 


Rich. Toy 'd .you t the Baſtard * of , Chile 


dren? | 5 
Buck. 1. did, with his  Conrratt to 440 4 Hy 
Nn | Baftardy, and ac, or , ; 


Laid 


3 


46 Te Tragical HIS TOA N * 
Laid open all your” Victortes in Srotland, 
Your Diſcipline in War; Wiſdom in Peace 
Your Bounty, Juſtice, fair Humility ; 0 1 
Indeed ſet nothing that might gild our ä 19 
Untobch d, or Nightly handled in my Tak :?: 
aud nen my Qratior drew towards an End. 
10 J of them that loyd their 'Covintey's 8 
T6 do you Right, and ery, Teng livs King Richard. 
. Rich, And aid they £9709 Hy 23] 511 bicFhxtd 0 
Huck. Not one, by Heav'n== but each like Statues, 2: 
ech chlefs and pale, ſtar-d in his Teltow Face, N 
Maha w. 1 reprehehded em,, 
* ask'd the. Minor; whe mean this wilful Silence? 7 
AHTWer Was, People were vob ws'd. wor vo, 1 
1 
/ 
I 


Ca = 


5 be ſpoken to but by the Recorder - 20159 vid 
| hin then to6k" n king to repeat” my Words. uA 
| Lhys faith on Duke, this hack the Dali inferr d; 
e d in Warrant from himſelf; an x 
When he = one; ſome FollaWwers off my: 
At lower End of Tal hürpd up their Vieh al f 
And ſome wen Voices cry, e e 
At whi ck 1 took the Vantage of thoſe fefF 5 2: 
And cty'd, Thanks, „gentle itizens, and Friends. 
"This general Applaſe, and cheatful Shout, 
Argues your Wiſdom, and your Love to Richard; 
And eyen he broke off, and cùme away... 
Rich. O Tongue: leſs Bocks! wou'd:the AR 
Will not he Ya yortheh; and His Nelas hie 9H 
* ayor is here at hand === fejgn you ou ſome 3 
* fea! A UOHB3NTSY 2101 b e KAT IET A 21.9 Ky vage | 
And be nor i de With, by Le ee T 
„N gde bk ng your Hand; d were well, 
mY Be Gu dl Repute; / ST 
0 85 ky Aroii 1d/PH make an holy Deſcanty, 
i e bt wry f tel our Requeſts 21111 voc 
"38 9950 Yits n, fearful? of your Wines. 
Fiche, elf e- my Lare 
— * ds, 2 A my dear W 


Ning Rach AA d high E 
as a Child, Will g bY tx, Dir tin. , % bin.! 


Buck, Hark! the Lord Maygr'g'at, hand. Aways 


my Lord; nu tt Hott] inuo au 
Nor doubt, but get we-rnach out Point propo gde! 


Rich. We cannqt fail m Lord, Nile her «—þ 


A little Famery ſometimes der Well. on ng 
boo Enfer ονH,j Mayor * dae, to bgm I 
| Bucks Megaman e dance Atronda 1 
yo afraid the Duke will not.be\ſpakeyjulthal un 
299183T Sil d3gs 1 Enten Catesby. 519 10H — 
Now, Gael v hat Ns y our, Lord to my Regue f= 
Cat. My hond, he hutbly: Seen e 
'To:vilit him to- morrowen r gext day: df bnk 
He's now bei di o [Right Reverend, ache de 
Divinely bent to, Mediation:3 ug 01 19% dd of 
And in no Wolly, Suirs wong þ chemo? 7 08 VF 
To interrupt holy Eee = __ HII IL. or 
Buck. Returns goed Catesbu, to the gracious 
Tell him my delfa ths! Mayer, and, & 
In deep Deſigns: in Matters ph g 


tix ens, . pd | 
cent 


$70! 1A 
wee an Cones de * Dua 
Are comeyt® havg! Ke N. DAG 5 
cat. M Land. Pil nd s Bighnelf., 
Bugk. Aae good Lord pes c Prince, id. FO 
davis. v0.1 % ba. Ohl. . O Pugh 
He is not lolling on a lewd; Loye · Be i £509 bnA 
 But(pnolis; Knees at Meditation; TD 4, 
Not Aallyiag win a Brace of. Courte? W 10 modal 
But wathrtwo! deep Divines in Segrgt.P SS uf 
Happy were England, would this virtuous Paige 
Take onchimſelf the ed T oil; of So r d bn A 


LAY Happy eed, my Lorg. c | bd ove. "te wo 


He will not ſuxe, reſuſe our proffer, D 
Back; > Alas, my Lord, you οο him, not 
Above this World — he's for a 2 7 5 et 

Look chexe his Door opens ROW. W here's One > 2 

1 May. See, where his Grace ſtand ene two. 

ID . 39014 ( 21381 0. 45 

k | | — 


3 mh Tradivet —_— —.— 


9 | 
4 rar Dy Au pf bes ct ad F207; 4 
I. May. How low he bows to Mans 
Care d oa © DOH Ua 
And ſee ! 4 Prayer. tis Fend: 1 
Buch. Wow'd he were Ning, weid give Him Lead 
Methinks I wifh it for the Love ke Wears the City. 
How have 1. Neard Hint vow, Re Mought it hark 
The Mayer thow'd I6ſe his Title bak wie Office,” 25 We 
Well, who knows? He may bewen. #902 tat 
L. May. Af; my Lora t 
Bact. ee, he ebnen forthe r rend, 5 re. 
| ſolute ; #348354: bnd tor 28. 2:0 5207) nn 
1 W bet db aer _ 
Leave bim till our honeſt Suit be granted. 10 
© "Ever Richard ah Book. vie alls! 7 W 


Rich. Couſin of Buckingham, 5111 30 ow U 1 V 
1 do beſet your Grate 10-pardon me. © 2 bak A 
Who, earneft- im my"2taldue Meditatib n Q 
So long deferi'l the Seryice' of my Friends; hy * T 
Now do I fear I've" done! fone bag One JA 
That looks d od ae E e . 
2 juſt 1 my Ign ye $23 45D ? 0 B 
Have hy op 64s we with Jon Gra — L 
FS a our Entredtles ow amend your Pauft. Nin ot 1 
Rich, Elſe wherefore breathe Fi à Erika Land?“ d 
Buck. Know then it ĩs your Fault, thi you We 10 
The Sceptred Oger Four Ener, 101 55101 


2 


Fair England's Throne, your own due Kighht of Hit 
To the u e d 
While in the Mildnefſs of your fle Reger, 5 
(Which-here we waken t a Ce e fs 

This wounded Ife does want her proper Limbs, 3 
Which to ſecure, Joitrd with thefe Lo Men, aw 0! 
Your very worſhipful, and lovin Friends; eng dots; 
And by their zealous Inftigation, jd Gmina cs. f 2x) 
In this juſt Cauſe, I cbme to move your Hightieſs," 
That on your gracious Self you'd take 10 45 


N i 


fy 
a _— 


* 1 1 — 
boy | worry Rt 


King RIAA D Third? 39 


And Kingly Government of this your Land. 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, PENNY PRE 


Or lowly Factor for anothegs Gaip 3,./ 1} 1: 5 | 


| But as ſucceflively from Blood to Mood, 


Your own. by Right of Birth, and Lineal Glory. . 

Rich. 1 capngt tell, if to degart. in, Meet. \ ut 
Or bitterly to ſpeak in your Repra tf. 
Fits beſt with mx Degree, or your Sante? H are 
Thereratfe r juſt Refulab of Four Suit, 

And then in ſpeaking. nat nach e Trend, 
Definitively thus I anſwer you; IP 
Your Love deſerves my Thanks; but my Doſere 
Unmeritable, ſhuns your fond Requeſt; _;, 
For, Heav*n, be rad by chere is no need of on 
The Royal Stock has left us Royal, Fruit, 
which mellow d by the ſtealing Hours of Time, | 
Will well become the Seat of Majeſty, iq 
And make us (no doubt) happy by. his Reign. 
On him 1 lay whati vou oO ag on me N 
The Right and Fortune af his happy Star 
Which Heav'n forbid my Thoughts ow ob <P 

Buck. My Lord, this argues net 1 
But Circumſtances well conſidered, 

The Meak Reſpects thereof are dice and uiriel. 
You ſay that Eduard was, your e 110 U. 


4 
4 


> 1 


tn, TR 
415 


So ſay but not by Edward's, Wife; = ; 
If fe o Contrads are of any Force, a A 
TW Hino: Juſtice, gave ta Lady Lucy: OTE IRE « & 
en. ofthis Birth — L ſeytrely _ WN in 1 
| 527 that for Reverence to ſome alive,, 05 
] give a {paring Limit to my Tongue. 
T. May. en Knees, wy. Lond, we beg youn/ | 
Grace TT * (14 ahi N 


To wear this precious Robe of Dignity, 581 01 H w 


Which on a Child muſt ſit too looſe and 3 oY 


"Tis yours, e. both your Wiſdom, and your Bias | 
Cat. My Lord + kþis Coldneſs i is e 3.000031 

Nor ſuits i 55 wich ſuch ardent Loyalty. 2 et p "= | 
hn! 40 7 | He 


„% The age Mrerenv of 


Buck. O make em happy? grant their Iawful Suit. 
Neuß. Alas, why wou'd you heap this Cart bn mes 
L am unfit for State and Majeſty, eee 
I thank you for your Loves, but muſt declare 
(I do beſeech you take it not mH tete 
I will not! dare not muſt not yield to yẽ * r 
Buck. If you refuſe us, thro” a ſoft Remorſe?* Y 
Loth to depoſe the Child, your Brothers on:; Pra) 

(As well we know your Tenderneſs of Heart) 
Yet know, tho? you deny us to the laſt, em 
Your Brother's Son ſhalt never reign our Ring 
But we will plant ſome sther- in the Thirane; e 
To the Diſgrace and Donfab uf your Houſe: ® == 
And Mus teſolv d, I bid you, Sir, farewell! 
My Lord, and Gentlemen, crave your Pardon 
For N week hog was God,” == 
1 wou'd have ſerv'd my Country, and my Ring 
Butt ci MO be Rarewel, when 3 — ö 
T. May. Be not too raſh, my Lord his Graee rede nt 
_ Buck, Aways y out decetve : yu ſelveS 2 N A 
Cat. Sweet tines accept theig uit, 2 7niohul) 5M 
. May. H you deny us, all the Land Wiührde itt 
" Ri. Call him agaig -u le üfurte t e nofT 
A world of Carks-<-'Eam:not made GSW wod 0 
But penatrable wyout kindÞBongeadegps> 1M 57 nc 1004 
Tho“ Heaven knows againſt ny n . 20 to} 
Evi 154) booiEmee tnehalng ion. 10a 2-7 bak An 
Couſin of Buckingham, and ſage grave Men, ( 
Since van will. buckle Fortuhe d- Bueft, e Th 
To bear her Burthen, leiter I wilt ör nog © 2211114 ou 
I muſt have Patience to endure the Load; 
But if hach Scandal; her fou. fat d- Repbach⸗ 
Attend che Sequel of your Inpoſition n 3 
Your meer Enforcement ſhall acquittance me; | 
For Heaven knows, as you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the Deſan&&F4his. + 
T. May. Heay'n . guard/yor7 Grace; we ſee it, and 
will ſe it. . 
79 


' a 


King RIAN the: Third. 4 


; Rich. You, will but ſay the Truth, my Lord. 
; Buck... My Heart 8 ſo full, * bares 0p Vent hr | 
Wark: =: | 
WH My Knee will better fork may Dory. now. daR 
Long live our Sovereign, Richard, King of England... 
Rich. Indeed Foun Words have touch'd me — I 
Couling..; TIE . * den * — a 
Pray riſe ---I wiſh you-cou'd —— , Se 
Buck. It Sm Freaſon now, . Ladd. 1% ) 
morrow, OS * * 
"A If it ſo pleaſe your. Majeſty, ba a + Q 0 wa! 
orders ſhalf be given for your Coronation; + 1 ++ +7 
Rich, you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
ö Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your Majeſt ya 
1 And now We take our Leaves with Joy bas Do. 1 W 
Rich, Couſin, adieu my loving Frtnds ad. 53 
1 muſt to Work again. 
* roE WU [ Ex. owes far Richard 7 
wi who, now-my. golden Dream is o- e . 
Ambition, like an early friend, throws back eK 


4.30 FRY. 4 


Muy Curtains with an eager. Hand, o'erjoy'd < 
vo tell me what 1 dreamt is true A Crown! . | 
'T WJ Thou bright Rewatd of 'ever-daring Minds : A. 


oh! how thy awful Glory 1 . A 

Nor can the Means that got chee, dim thy Lale $54 8 
For, not Mens Love, Feat pays 8 H Nd * 

And Fame not ee om Good than Evil 

Deeds. 144 5% rig 226) bus Weges 10 Qu 02 

b acquiring Youth thar 6d t' Epheſian Dome, nie 
« Outlives i in Fame the. pious * ax et if 80 6 oT 
| . tie LES wy 
Conſcience, lie fill Wen Lines phy: ela Rails bi 26d 

| Crowns git wit e wich iv pars 0 

en e epet Nad! fn n 

231 IIris 1m do 26 Won VH 107 

. af i 245 mon N = 61,7. Ws 6H. 
8 bisug : gers val % ; 
gh . 15 16 IW. | 
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4 er © 
8 0 E N E, the Tu. 


So. Queen, p. Edward; Dole of York; Date 7 
5 York, and Lady Anne in Tears,” nd 


. Rau. PRau. Madam, do not leave me vet, 
For I have many more Com IF to tell 
Queen. And I unable to tedrefz the leaft, [you. Has 
What wou' dſt thou ſay, my Child? © * 
P. Edu. O Mother, fince 1 firſt have "mY r a 
| Tower, * bo 
My Reſt has ſtill bean highs wh f-ightfal 5 
ol ſhocking News has wak'd me into gots 
Pm ſcarce allow'd a Friend to viſit me; bet! 
All my old honeſt Seryants are turn d off, i 
And in their Rooms are ſtrange Il. natur d rel OW 
Who look ſo bold, as they Were al my Maſters, 
And I'm afraid, they ſhortly Takes Jo from me. "I 13 He x 
D. York, O mouraful ae ne eee 
Z. Annes Of unhappy Prinlte ß 191 
Duke York. Dear Brother why do Joy ere, 
You make me cry too? en e 
Veen. Alas, poor Lane! JE but | 
P.Elkw. wards Tut knew at what 4 daa dilly 63 
If 'twere my Crown, I'd freely grve it him, MY q 
So he'd but let me my Life in Quiet. 5 7 
Nui Tork. Why, Ali Uncle kill I B-ot oe 
p. Edw. Thope he Wo d Ae by ver” ik ig Rim. 
Ven. 1 cannot bear to ſee em thus. Laing 
Enter Lord Stanley. 
tan. Madam, I hope your Majeſty wilt aden 
What I am griev'd to Fell, unwelcome News! 
- fy. me!” more Sorrow yet! my Lord, wore 
Deſpair'd 


gy 
T 
T1 


| IE n 
et 4 ” 
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De Rrenany the Third, 245 


Peſpair'd of happy Tydings ; pray, what ist! 
Stan, On Tweſday- A 180 6 
Grey, and bir. Ib Vanghan,/at Profret © 
Were executed on a publick Scaffold. 

D. York. O diſmal Tydings? © 

p. Edo. O poor Uncles! I doubt my Turn i 15 next. 

L. Anne. Nor mine, I fear, far of 

Veen. Why then, lers welcome Blood and Maſſacre, 
Yield all our Throats to the fieree Fyger's Raye, 


And die lamenting one another's 3 


1011 foreſaw this Ruin of our Houſe.” 1 
i | „mie Catesb y. 1 
. cat. Madam, the King . av 0 
1 | | 15 
Inas ſent me to inform your Majeſty, 60 XN 


„ Irhat you prepare (as is advis'd from Count) | 
To-morrow for your Royal Coronation, 


Queen, What do I hear} Support me; end * 


L, Anne, Deſpiteſul Tydings —— dere . 

Alas, I heard of this before, but could not ng 
For my Soul take Heart to tell you of it. [ 
Cat. Ihe Kang does farther wiſh your Majefty 
wood lels employ your. Wiſits at the Tu¹ν,ẽj, | | 
Ile gives me deve H attend you. to the Court. 


Ind is impatient, Madam, till he fees yon 
I. Anne. Farewel to Ms. Land. mor Poor he 


9 W alte k duty T muſt pay. mn Ait : no? 
c Veen. Alas kind Soul, I -enyy not thy Glory, 5: IG 
% Vor think Em p We thoure Name in our Sorrow: 
car. Madam. 5 5 
I. Anne. I come. 5 
Ven. Farewel, erte of Grp. 
| Chi, all I has ard 
Anne. Atten e 

aſl with deadly 12 
ind die ere Men can, ſay, Long live rbe Queen” 
Queen, Poor grieving Heart! | piay thy Complaining.” 
L. Ame. Ne more thaw with e chbure: for © 

N gn 


ve 
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A long farewel to al. {Exit "SAN Colady, Li 
5 Take Comfort, Madam. vel biword But 
Queen. Alas l where is it to be found? Nor, 

Death and Deſtruction follow us ſores: | For 

They ſhortly muſt wartete us. bio! yew mov 435 Plea 

Aas, Im HU. ieee O .aws 2 

My Son-in-Law, the Zarl of Richwond-Bilk.., EN 1 

Reſides, who with a jealous Eye obſorves NU N 2 


The lawleſs Actions of aſpiring Richard 5.1 l 8. 
To him, wou d | adviſe you, Madam, fl * Wa 
Forthwith for Aid, Protection, and Redreſee-, - .I gt For 
He will, Tn ure, with open Arms receive on, 0. 
D. York, Delay not, Madam, 1 bid 301 518þ1 1 de 
Fer tis the only Hope that Heav'n has; left us. I Anc 
seen. Do wich me what you. en — for any f 1 
Change By i Hott 164 Nin 8 
Muſt ſurely better > Cab. N Dt g 101 0. Ml Bui 
Stan. I farther wou' d adviſe you, Madam, his Inſtant At 
To remove the Princes to ſom 1 
Remote Abode, where you. your ſelf are Miſtreſs. 1 
P. Edu. Dear Madam, ——_ henee,! for. I ſhalt 1 


: Enjoy a Momeniis Quiet here. 1 nag? e Be 


Duke Ter. Nor 13 pray Mother let me go too. 1 W 
Veen. Come then, » my pretty young ones derb MY * 
Way, 2169 Hoy t50w 
For here:you lie within the Falcan's Reach, KOOL 
Who watches but th'unguarded Hour ta ſeiae you. 
„5 ; 71 Enter, Lieutenant. Dot n 89H 
; Lien. 1 beg! your Majeſty will pardon, me; aw, 
But the young Princes muſt, on ud Account, m alli 
Have Egreſs from the To¼ e 110 
Nor *. (without the Kingb eſpecial. Licence.) 
Of what Degree ſoever, an Perſon / ra odr 711075 
Have A em all etre l bl 
Queen. I am their Mother, Sir s olſe Som- 
demand em? li 109 va © d 
1.1 paſs freely, they ſhall follow me. 
Fer you Tu take the Pezil of your F ault upon 


by. 


* 


> » 


A Rronany 1b. Thi, „ 


Lim. My Inelination, Madam, wou'd oblige you ; A 

But J am bound by Oath, and muſt obeyʒ 

Nor, Madam, can I now with en anſwer ; 

For this continu'd Viſir, 6 15 

Pleaſe 'you, my Lord, to read theſe leg: U Net 
Queen. O Heav'nly Powers, ſhall J not ſtay with em? ; 
Lien. Such àre the King's ennie ee * 
Queen. My org) 555 4 „ nfs 1145 
Stan. Tis too true - and it were vain e oppoſe e 
Queen, Support me, Hea-vw nn 

For Life can never bear the Pangs of ſuch 4 Parting. 

O my poor Children O diſtracting Thought! 

I dare not bid em (as I'ſhow'd) farewelH!êœ”MͥN 

And then to part in Silence, ſtabs my Soul“? 

p. Eda. What, muſt — leave us, Ree $i 


Queen, What ſhall I ſay? e 
But for a time, my Loves --- we "hall: meer ein, to 
'At leaſtiin Heaven N72 


Te York, Won't you Wen me va y6u; Woher zr 
all be d fratd to ſtay wheh you are gone. t 
lech. I eannbt to em and yet wo miuſt 
Ky 1. Parte then let theſs Kiſſes ſay farewell voin 
Why O hy, jaſt Hewi muſt theſe be our Taſt 1c. 
D. Tonk. GwWel not! ydur Grief lark Wap. be fuſden 
Worley art, r 
Voten. 1555 Wal. nu Hrteslt mut be. to: Heav'a 
N 111 bobig unn“ l 147d 28112167 ON 
Hear me, you Guardian Powers of eee | 
Awake of fleeping=+ O protect em ſtill? 
still may cheir helpleſs Youth: attract Mens Pity; / mh 
That — the Arm of Cruelty is raid d.. 
Their (Looks may drop the liſted Dagger donn yt 
From the ftern Marderer's relenting Hand, 
And throw him on his Knees in mmi A VH 
Den e O Mother! Mother 
© my _w ee Nr 
b 2-1: Sep wolle ibi bY: ot vai gen 
09% Kerl 1280? 0 1254 S1: e ee * 
= "SCENE 


a6 The Typical H1sTony of 
'SCENE, the Preſence. 


Dif covering | Richard: Seared,” Bnckingh: am, Catedby; 
Ratectiff, Lovel. . 


Rich. Stand all apart--- Gouſin of puckngram, 
Buck, My gracious Sovereign. _ 
Rich, Give me thy Hand; f 0 1 
At length by chy Advice, and thy Nee 
Is Richard ſeated on the Englfp. Wen 0 
But ſay, my Couſin, what lem 1 
Shall we wear theſe n = a Day? 6 5870 N 
5 Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in em 
Buck. I hope for Ages, Sir —— long may 00 


grace you! a 
Rich. O Buchngbam! now do. I play 80 Touch 
Kone, 


"To try. if thou be current Friend. indeed. 
Voung Edward lives, ſo does his Brother Tak. 
Naw think what I wou'd ſpeak. ed atom 
Buck. Say on, my gracious Lord. l os % 
Rich. I tell thee, Cuz, I've lately had two Spiders 
Crawling upon my ftartled Hopes -»- now tho | 
Thy friendly Hand has bruſh'd em from me, 
Vet ſtill chey crawl offenſive to my Eyes r 
I Qwou'd — ſome Friend to tread upon . 
IJ wou'd be King, my Couſin. 
Buck. Why ſo 1 think you, are, "rn aka 498 
Rich. rf = 0 he 8 
: «ward lives. „„ 
Buck. Moſt true, my Lord. . 
Rich, Couſin, thou wert not wont to is 0 4 
Shall 1 be plain— wiſh che Baſtards dead; 
And I wou'd have it ſuddenly perform d Sree ga feet . 
Now, Couſin, canſt thou anſwer ei fo 
Buck. None dare diſpute your ſs Peake, -: 
EKicb. Indeed! methinksthy Kindneſs freezes, Couſin; 
Thou doſt refuſe me then! they ſhall not die. II 
Buck, b MF Lord, fince tis an Action cannot be 


Re« 


"iy R1icHARD. ie Third, 4 


Recall'd, allow.me but ſome Pauſe to think, 

111 inſtantly refolve your Hig aq 8 | [Exat Exit 
Cat. The King ſeems angry, e gnaws his Li 
Rich. I'H henceforth Jeal wich dee ge i, 

None are for me that look into my Deeds 
With thinking Eyes--- 

High-reaching Baclingham | $ circutaſpett ; 
The beſt on't is, it may be done without him, 
Tho not do well perhaps --- had he tanſaned; 
Why, then the Murder had been his, not mine. 

We'll make a ſhift as tis-— Come- hither, Catwy; 
hes that fame Tirrel, whom thou old d me cr: | 
Haſt thou given him thoſe Sums of * * 
Ct. I have, my Lief 

Rich. Where is he? FANS 
c Cat. He waits your Highnefs' Pleaſure. -- 

Ric Give him this Ring, and ſay, my {ſelf 
Iwill bring him farther Orders inſtantly. ne f 
The deep-revodlving Duke of Bucknghaw 
No more ſhall be the Neighbour to my Counſelsz | 
Has he ſo long held out with me untir d,. 
And Kah he now for Breath? Well, be u 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

How now, Lord Stanley, what's the . 1 
Stan, J hear, my Liege, the Lord Marg of Doſe 
Is fled to Richmond now in Britanny. 

Rich. Why, lethim go, my Lord, he nr be ſpar'd. 
Hark thee, Ratcliff, when ſaw'ſt thou Anne my Queen? 
I; ſhe ſtill weak? has my Phyſician ſeen her? 

Rat. He has my Lord, and fears her mightily, 

Rich, But he 8 excelling skilful, Hel mend Daly, 

Rat, 1 wo lie will, my Lord. 

Rich. And if ſhe ade, I have Miltook my Man, 8 
I muſt be married to m) Brother“ 5 Dovghter, } 07 
I At whom 1 know'the Brin Richmond aims; | 
„And by that Knot, looks Proudly on the Cx Crown. 9 5 
in; But then to Main me with her Brother” . 

15 % hey hp Nez: to ooe the, e der 


. Trogical His ronv. of. 


* matter what's the Way - on ” How while they live hs 
oodly Kingdom's on a meal Foundation. 
"Tis NE. my. ons Heart' 3 reſoly' d--- they” re 4 


4b ; f Ester Buckingham. | 


Vork. My Lord," I have conſider'd in my Ming, 
| The lae Requeſt at you did ſound me in. R 
Rich. Well, let that reſt - — Dorſet i is fed 10 
| Richmond, uin | 
:Buck,” I have heard the News, my Lord. Fg 
Nich. 'Stapley, he's . near Kinſman —— well, 
lool to him. "5m 
wn Lord, I claim that Gik my Dve e 
miſe, | 
- For which your-Honour, and your Faiths er 
The Earldom of Hereford, and thoſe n 191 1 
„Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſsz. 0 
Rich. Stanley, look to your Wife, if ſhe convey i 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 
Buck, What ſays: Jour ee to my n Re 
9 | al ta IO owls 
1 Bhaireof 40 W me, Navy the Sixth \\ 
Did propheſy that Richmond ſhould be an * 
When Richmond was à peeviſn . l 


* A 4 * 


1 80 — hs 1 perhaps. e on ot p 

+ + bes: $245 $34 SF bh. _ 6 2 121 . * 4 
$i, + ads | Enter Caresby, 

Cat, My Lord, h  haye bey d rr | mie x 


© "Buck. May it . yoo: to reſolve 1 via my Sal. 
Kiub. Lead Ting to my. Cloſet, TY meet bim. ; 
Buck, I beg our HighineG' Ear, my Lorxd. 
Rich, I'm buſy -- thou word llt me . 5 901 
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| Vein. E 5 

i Buck. O Patience, Heav'n, we this. he 85 
1 ö Service? Ml mod 4 
|. * it for this l rab'd h ts che Throde? Io 


* Oh 


ay” 
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King Ri 0 HARD the. ird. 1 49 
Oh; if the 3 Dead have any Senſe 
Of thoſe vile Injuries they bore, while living; © 
Then Ture che joy f 81 Sulz of bibo. fack's 250 
Henry , Clarence, Haſtingi, and all that thre)“0 
His foul corrupted Dealings have miſcarry'd, | 
Will from the Walls'bf Heavh'm Smiles look — 1 


To fee chis Tyrant tumbling from his Throne, 
His dap — N en own. t 
wit f 8 — Mor "1 59) 97 1 60. 


1 £ a NE u Teen 
See, Dirrely Digheon, 0nd Beet. 


Ti. Come, Gentlemen, I 
Have yd ncluded on the Messe vM an 

For. Smothering will make no N oiſe, Sib, | 
| Ir. Let it be ne Pt dark: for fhou'4you {es 
I Their young Faces, 'who' knows how fat their Looks 
- | Of Innocence map teinpt vo du into Pity F777 
* For. Tis Eaſe," and Ine well, makes Innotence, 
„ hate a Face lefs pilty than my own; © | 
Ne VV ore all that now ſeem Honeſt, deep as we 
In Trouble, and in Want, — 5 all be Rogues. 


1 * 
A 


Tir. back Lis 4 you Arn the 
Keys? * & . 40 1 "a a wy 1 2 
Lieu. 1 have em, Sir. An a 8 


Ib, Then here's your Pls to deliver 0 1 
Nannen [Gives a R 
Lian Tour Seryant, bir. 
What can this mean! Why at his Land gf Night | 
To give em too Tis not for me t inquire. ¶ Exit. 
Tir, There Gentlemen,; I Exeunt ſeverally. 
That way er Neu haue np.ſarther Need ind * * 
Rich. W | 04” 29k Epcer; Richard. ; 


Wou'd it were done ; TT, 
There. | 


That fooliſ Cuſtam has — ie 
To the Intent .of eyil * ö 
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And Nature too, as if ſhe knew 


Jo talk me from my Purpoſe --- 


Me Womaniſn and Weak, tugs at | 4 0 
My Heart-ſtrings with complaining Cries, | 


And then the Thought of wat 2 -.4 
Mens Tongues willſay, ofwhat their Hearts muſt chinkt | 
To have no Creature love me Living, nor 


My Memory when Dead. | 
Shall future Ages, when theſe Childrens Tale | 
Is told, drop 'Tears in Pity of their hapleſs Fate, T 
And read with Deteſtation the Miſdeeds of Richard, A 
The crook-back'd Tyrant, Cruel, Barbarous, 24 1 
Sr 1 | 


And Bloody - will they not ſay too, 
That to poſſeſs the Crown, nor Laws Divine 


Nor Human ſtopt my Way --- why let em wb th w_ 


They can't-but ſay 1 had the Crow; 


I was not Fool as well as Villain. 
Hark! the Murder's doing; Princes, farewel, 
& me there's Muſick in your N ad 0 

Enter Tirrel. | 

Tir. my done ; the barb'rous bloody A&i is done. 
Ha! the King--- his coming hither at this 
Late Hour, ſpeaks him en ſor the News... 5 


10 
6 fg 4 
- 1 


Rich. Now, my Thee, hoes are the Brats afford The 
Say, am I happy? Haſt thou dealt upon em And 


Tir. If to haye done the thing you gave in Chang Ar 
Beget-your Happineſs, chen, Fade: err. —_— 3 
For it is done. FT | 
Rich. But didſt chou ſte em 4 > | 
| 1 did, my Lord. n O err — Q 
Rich. And, butied, my _— rind: 0 i 
Tir. In that I thought to ask your Grace's bee 
Rich, T have it PU bave: * ſure v . ge me 4 


7 


Coffin 2010 ods: roval 
Full of Holes, let, mb both 1 FINS 1 PY 


Ag. hark thee, in the ieh aids new 'exp down down a 


6 ar. 24. 


' 


. 


. King Rien arb the Wird. 1m 


The Thames once in, they'll. find the Way to the 

: Bottom; Tis 

Mean time, but think how I may do thee ee 
And be Inheritor of thy Deſire. 
An 1 humbly thank your Highneſs, 
Rich. About it ſtraight, good Tre. 
Tir. Conclude it done, my Lord. 2 (Exit; 
ich. Why then my loudeſt Fears are e kuſtrd; 72 
The Sons of Edavard have Eternal Reſt, 
And Anne, my Wife, has bid this World Goot-ights 
While fair Elizabeth, my beauteous Niece, © 
Like a N SET: lights onward to wy Wilkes. | Ita 

Enter Catesby. 1 366 


Cat. My Lord, ray 1 70 
Rich. Good News, o or bad, dias thou comdlt | in 60 | 
| bluntly 1 f mond, 


Cat. Bad Ne ews, my Lord; Morton is fled to Rich- 
* And Buckingham, backed with the hardy Welſumen, 
Is in the Field, and ſtill his Power increaſes. 
L Rich. Morton with Richmond, touches me more near 
Than Buckingham, and his rafh-levy'd Numbers. 
But come, Dangers retreat, when bold they're, con- 
fronted, ; 
And dull Delays lead Impetenee and Fear; 
Then fiery Expedition raiſe my Arm 
And fatal may it fall on cruſt'd Rebellion. 


Let's muſter Men, my Council is my Shield, _ 
We muſt be briesf when Traytors brave the Field. Exil. a 


E nter Queen and Dutcheſs of Vork. ; 
een. O my. poor Children - O my tender Babes ! ! 


5 1 My unblown Flowers, pluck d by untimely Hande: 
ure. lf yet your gentle Souls fly in the Air, b 
me lad be got fixed in Doom perpetu al; 


Hover about me with your airy Wings, 8 3 
nd hear your Mother's Lamentation. 
m N ſlspt their Guardian n when this Dee 
I ks was | Gone? 

. C 2 D. York 


7 In Torment and Agony. 


45 grievous Burthen Was thy Birth eme, bs 644 


Strike 'P the- Drum, 


D. York, 80 many | Miiſeries have Arend my Eyes, 


That my Woe-wearied Tongue is ſtill and mute; 
Why ſhould Calamity be full of Words? > {moye, 


Queen. Ler's give dem Scope, for the” they can't te- 
Yet they do eaſe Hffliction. oY 
D. York, Why then, let us be loud in Sxdaniatihos 
To Richard, haſte, and pierce him with our Cries; 
That from henceforth his Conſcience may out-tongue 
The cloſe Whiſpers of his relentleſs Heart. 
Hark! his TR: ſounds.—this Way he muſt paſs, 
Ex .[ Trumpet ſoumds 4 March. 
(688, Alas! I've not the Daring to confront him, 
D. York... have a Mother's Right, II force him 
hear me. 
Euter Richard and Catesby, OT Forces. 
Rich, Who intercepts me in my Expedition? 
D. Tork. Dog thou not know me? Art they,” IR 


n 


| Rich, 1 cry 5 Merey, Madam, Is it e! 
VD. Tork. Art thou my Son? 
Rich, I, I thank Heav'n, my Father, and our elf, 
D. York, Then I command thee hear me. 
Rich. Madam, I have a Touch of your Sele, 
That cannot brook the Accent of Reproof. 
D. York, Stay, I'll be mild and gentle in my Words 
Rich, And brief, good Mother, for 1 am in haſte, 


. Tork. Why, 1 have ſtaid for t le 
knows) _ 5 


** 


"Rich. And came I not Zi to RY yo 17 
D. York. No, on my Soul, too well 


9 
1140 


Tech) and Wayward was thy. Infancy, . 
15 Prime of Manhood, daring, bold, 8 Hybborn, 


Thy Ao confirm/d, moth babe pug; 49d en 
Rich. if am ſo diſgracious in your | 


Let, me march on, and not offend: you, Mad lam . 


4 ; 


<< 083 


Is 


King RIAA D the Third. 53 


D. York, Yet ſtay, 1 charge thee; hear me. 
Queen: ly not, hear me, .—- for I have Vrongs will: 
ea 
Without a Tongue --- methinks the very Sight 
Of me ſhou d wärn thee into Stone; 
Where are my Children, Richardz . 
D.Y.rk, Where is thy Brother Clarence. 1. 
* en. Where Haſtimgs 2. 
D. York, Kies? 
; u en Vaughan " oy | 
1 D. Tork. Grey? / d | 
4 Rich. A Flouriſn, Trumpets, Arike 4 Alarum, Drums, 
Let not the Heay* ns, hear theſe Tell-tale Women 
12 Rail on the Heav'n's Anointed - Strike, 1 fay : 
| [Alarum of Drums and Trumpets, 
Either be patient and entreat me fair, 
Or with the clamorous Report of War 
Thus will I drown your Exclamations. 
D. York, Then hear me, Heav' n, and Heay' n ebe 
lateſt Hout 
85 Be deaf to him, as he is now to me. 
'* I Ere from this War he turn a Conqueror, 
re Powers, cut off his dang'rous Thread of Life, 
% I Left his black Sins riſe higher in Account, TAL 
4 Than Hell has Pains to puniſh, . 3 
2 Miſchance and Sorrow wait thee to the Field, 
© | Heait's Diſcontent, languid, and lean A 
Wa With all the Hells of Guilt purſue thy Steps f for ever. 
| Exit. 
Veen. The far more Cauſe, yet much leſs: Power 
to curſe 
Abides in me- 1 fay ea to her. Tou. 
Rich. Stay, Madam, I wou'd beg ſome Words with 
Queen, What canſt thou 28k, that J have now * 


ro” 


4 * 
|: I 


, * * 


* + Ws Rr” 

VT: let another Son? Richard, Kue e e (OE 
Rich, You have a beautcous Daughter, call d Ela. 
Queen,” Muſt the die too e . 
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On ttktis preſent her with an Handkerchief, 


{4 The Tragiea HIS TOR Y of 


Rich, For whoſe fair Sake 42 bring more Good 
; to you, 
Than ever you or yours from me had Harm. 
So in the Lethe of thy angry Soul _ ITY 
Thou'lt drown the fad Remembrance of thoſe Wrongs 
Which thou ſuppoſeſt me the cruel Cauſe of. 
Queen. Be brief, leſt that the Proceſs of thy Kindneſs 
Laſt longer telling than thy Kindneſs Date. 
Rich. Know then, that from my Soul I love the fain 
Tlixabeth, and will, with your Permiſſion, 
Seat her on the Throne of England. 
Queen, Alas! vain, Man, how canſt thou wooe. her? , 
Kb. That wou'd T learn of you, | 
KF" one being beſt acquainted with her Humour. 1 
Queen. If thou wilt learn of me, then woe her 7 
Send to her, by the Man that kill'd her l * 
A Pair of bleeding Hearts--- thereon engrave 5 
Eward and Pork —- then haply will ſhe weep. i 


. => HAT 2m 


— 
LM 


Stain'd in | their Blood, to wipe her woeful 40 
If this Inducement moye her not to Loye,.. 
Read-o'er the Hiſtory of thy noble Deeds; 
Tell ber chy Policy took off her Uncle 1 
Clarence, kivers, Grey, nay, and for her . N : 1 
Made quick Conveyance wich her dear Aunt "RL 4 

Rich. Lou mock me, Madam; this is nor he Way 
To win your Daug bier. L vi e 

geen. There is no other Way ay, n 

Unleſs thou cou'dſt put on ſome other Fore, Þ'K 
And not be Richard, that has done all this. 5 

Rich. As I intend to proſper and 5 8 | 
So-thrive I in my dangerous Affairs e 


a bes 


r 
% * 1 14 1 
0 — 0 * 


JJ ß 


Ol hoſtile Arms; my ſelf my ſelf confound 


Heav'n and Fortune bar me happy. pur n f 
Day yield me not thy Light, nor Night thy R R Ad do 
Be oppoſite, all Planets of Good-luck, . AI 43 
To my Proceeding, if with dear Heart" Love, 


Immaculate Devotion, Bere Thovghts,; f 1 


| Plead what 1 will be, not what I have been, 85 


King R1cnan y he" Third, 63 


7 tender not the fair Elizabeth: 
In her conſiſts thy Happineſs and mine; 
Without her, follows to my ſelf and thee, 


Herſelf, the Land, and, many a Chriſtian Soul, 


Death, Deſolation, Ruin, and Decay: 1 95 
Ic cannot, will not be avoided, but by this. 
Veen. What ſhall I fay ! Still to affront his Love. 
I fear will but incenſe him to Revenge; 
And to conſent, I ſhou'd abhor my ſelf; 
Yet I may ſeemingly comply, and thus 4A 
By lending Ric mond Word of his Intent 
Shall gain ſome Time "4; let =; Child eſcape him... 
It ſhall be ſo,, _ Laſts 
I have conſiderd, Sir, of. your important Wines, 
And cou T. but believe you real 
Rich. Now by the ſacred Hoſts of Saints above. | 
Queen. 0 do not Wear, my Lord, J ask no Oak. 
Unleſs my Daughter doubts you more than I. 1 
Rich. O my kind Mother, (I muſt call you ON Ars 
Be thou to her my Love's ſoft Orator, 


Not my Deſerts, but what I will deſer ye. 
And when this warlike Arm ſhall have chaſtis'd 
The audacio! ious: Rebel, hot-brain' d B 
Bound v W ith triumphant Garlapds will I Tone... 
And lead thy Daughter to a Conqueror's - "al 
Queen. My Lord, farewel -- in ſome fe way er- 
To hear how fair a Progreſs I have made: Leser, 


Ae 


Till when be happy as you're Penitent. 


Rich. My Heart goes\ with yout to my Loye, gibi 2 
[En Queen... 

Relenting, ſhallow-thoughted Woman. * 0 
Enter Ratcliff. | et 

How pow! the News! Er [Coutts 
Rat, "Moſt Gracious. Sovereign, on the Weſtern * | 
Rides a moſt powerful Nayy, and our Fears 5 4 
Inform us Richmond. is their Admiral. n 
There do they hull, n but che Aid © 5 or 
C 4 we 
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ve th ought a way to make thee ſure your Son, 


x6 - The Nagra! Hi n ee 


Of Buckingham to welcome them aſhore, [ Exh. 
Rich. We muſt prevent him einn. hither, 
Cat. My Lord, your Pfeaſure? c  [Caresby, 


Rich. Poſt to the Duke of Norfolk inftanily, 
Bid him ſtrait leyy all the Strength and Power 
That he can make, and meer me ſuddenly © 
At Salubury.— Com me wt his Grace away. 


Non Lord stanfey. 


Well, my Lord, what News baye you githerd? | 


Stan, Richmond is on the Seas, my Lord. 


Rich. There let him fink. -= and be the Seas on him, 


Whire-liverd Renegade What does he there? 
Sran, I know not, mighty Sovereign, but by Gueſs 

stirrid up by Dorfer, Backimgham, and Nupton. 

He makes for EFxgland, here to claim the Crown. 
Rich. Traytor ! the Crown---whereis thy" Power cen 

To beat him back! 

Where be thy Tenants, and thy Followers? 


The Foe upon our Coaſt, and thou no Friends to a 


em! 
Or haſt thou mach them to de Weſter shore; 
To give the Rebels Conduct from their Ships? 
Stan. — My Lord, my Friends are ready all th" Koh.” 
Rich, The — ! why what do they do th North,” 
When they ſhou'd ferye their Sovereign in the Veſt? 


Stan, They yet have had no Orders, sir, to moe: | 


If tis your Royal Pleafure they ſhou'd march, 

I'll lead 'em on with utmoſt haſte to join ou. 

Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
Rich. What, "ou would'ft be gone to fein with 
Richmond r 
Stan. Sir, youve no Caufe to doubt my Loyalty, | | 


I ne'er yet was, nor ever will be falſe, _ 


Rich. Away then to thy Friends, and lead em on 
To meet me- hold, come back -I will not ttuſt tees 


oy. Stan: ey, Sir, PI have him THAT, 


[8557 Ear . 


Kine lieren mi W 37 


And look your Heart be firm, .- iim 10 

| Or elſe his Head's aſſurance is but frail,” NN 
Stan, As I prove true, my = ſo dealic him. 

nt . 


| Enter Ratcliff .. 

Rat. My Lord, the Army of Great Buckinghant - Ns d 
By ſudden. Floods, and fall of Water, ; * 
Is half loſt, and ſeatter'd; 

And he himſelf wandet'd away alone, 
No Man knows whither, | | all 

Rich, Has any careful. Officer proclaim'd_.- 

Reward. to him that brings the Traytor in? — 

Rat. Such Proclamation has been mademy Lord. 1 

; | Enter *Catesby, -. +» | 
Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham i is br rin? 
Rich. Off with his Head---ſo much for Buckingham" ö 

Cat. My Lord, I am ſorry I muſt tell mern | 

Rich. Out with it. | 

Cat. The Earl of Richmond, with: a mighty Powers 
Is landed, Sir, at Milford; | 
* And to confirm the News, Lord Marquis Doſe 5 
U. And sir Thomas Love use, are up in Torkſhire. 

Rich. W hy ay, this looks Nebellion.— Ho] my Horſe! 

By Heav'n the News alarms my ſtirring Sul; 
And as the Wretch, whoſe Fever-weakned Joints, . - 
Like ſtrengthleſs Hinges buckle under Life, 505 wry 

ie ] mpatient of his Fit, breaks like a Fire, 
From his fond Keeper's Arms, and tarts aways - 
Ev'n ſo theſe War-worn Limbs grown wear or f 
From War's diſuſe, heing now enrag'd with War- 

7 Feel,a new Fury, and are thrice themſel ves. 

Come forth my honeſt Sword, which here 1 vom, 5 

By my Soubs Hope, ſnall ne' er agen be ſheath'd; 
Ne'er mal theſe Watching Eyes have neeaful-Reſty, wr L. 
Till Death has clos'd em in a glozious Graves 4. 

; cs n me ere a E [ Exit. 
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WV hoſe ravenous Appetite has ſpoil'd your Fields | 
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ACT V.SCENE 1. 
Eher Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert | 
8 and others, | 


rin. Hus far into iht Bowels of He Land 


Have we march'd on without re 
Rithard, the bloody and deyouring Boar, 


Laid this rich Country waſte, and rudely yn of 
Its ripen'd Hopes of fair Pofterity, 
1s now even in the Centre of the Me, 


As we're inform'd, near to the Town of Leiceſter; 


From Tamworth thither, is but one Pay's March: \ 


And here receive we from our Father Stare, 


Lines of fair Comfort, and Encouragement, 
Such as will help and animate our Ciufe, - 
On which let's cheerly on, courageous Friends, 
To reap the Harveſt of a laſting Peace, 
Or Fame more laſting from a well-fought War. 
Oxf. Your Words have Fire, wy Lord, and warm 
our Men, 


Who lock'd, ethongbt, but * before--diſheartew'd 
With the unequal Numbers of che F. 


As _ Richm, Why, double em fill, our Cauſe wou'd 


conquer em. 


Thrice is he arm'd hes 1 his Quarrel juſt, | 
And he but naked, tho? lock'd up in Strel, © 


Whoſe Confcience with Injuftice is carifipret pe OA 


The very Weight of Richard's Guilt ſhall cruſn him. 


Plunt. His beſt of Friends, no doubt, will ſoon be ours. 


oOxf. He has no Friends, but what are ſuch thro” Fear. 
Richm. And we no Foes, but what are ſuch to Heav'n. 
Then doubi not, Heay' n's for us---let's on my Friends, 


Trus 


it, 


r 


True Hope ne er tires, but mounts with Eagle's . 
K hugs it Wakes Gags and meaner Criatures K inen. a 
$ CENE, Bifur oaks Field. 


. Enter Richard, Norfolk, Ratcliff, gurtey, Oc. 


Rich, Here pitch our Tent, e'en in Baſwortä. Fiel: 
My good Lord of Norfolk, the cheerful Speed 
Of your Supply has merited my Thanks. 

Norf. I am rewarded, Sir, in having Power 1 
To ſerve your Majeſty, _ [rent, 

Rich. Vou have our Thanks, my Lord, up with my 
Here will Ilie to Night- but where to Morrow? 120 
No Matter where - -has any careful Friend 
Diſcover'd yet the Number of the Rebels? 

Norf. My Lord, as I from certain Spies am well. 
Inform'd, Six or Seven Thouſand is their . 
Utmoſt: Power. 3 
Rich. Why, our Batallions treble chat n - 
B-ſide, the King's Name is a Tower of Strength, 
Which they upon the adverſe Faction want, 

Norf. Their Wants are greater yet, my Lord toe 

Ten. 

Of Motion, Life, and Spirit did you but know 
How wretchedly their Men diſgrace the Field; 
Of ſuch a tatter d Hoſt of mounted Scare-erows! 
So poor, ſo famiſh'd; their Executors, F 
The greedy Crows, fly hovering o'er their Heads,.,. * 
Impatient for their lean Inheritancſe. 

Rich. Now, by St. Paul, we'll ſend'em Dinners ind 


Apparel; N . 


Nay, give their faſting Horſes Provender, __ 1 
And after fight em how long muſt we ſtay, ; 8 
My Lords, qo a theſe deſperate Fools will give 


Us Time to lay em ib their Faces upwards ; 


Norf. Unleſs. their Famine fares our e that 
Labour, 


To- Morrow s Sun will light em to ("IRA Ruin; 


80 oon, I hear they mean to give us Batile. 
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Rich, The Pri ſill 7 eee e 95 ee, 
N 2852 ſurve 4025 Vantage of the Ground. 

me ſome Men of ſound Direction. 
>; My. gracious Lord=-- | 
Rich... Whas day "| thou Norfolk? _ 1 
Nerf. Might I. viſe your Majeſty, you jet e 


Shall ſave ts Blood. that may be (hed to Morrow. rh 


Rich. How ſo, my Lord 
Nerf. Th is poor Condition of as Rebels wh mes. 


That on a Parden offer'd to the Lives 


80 


Of thoſe who inſtantly ſhall quit their Arms, 5 A 
Young Rici mond, ere Marrow” . dawn, were friends 


"ind 


Rich Why at indeed y was our Sixth Harry 8 Way, 
Which made his Reign one Scene of rude Commotion. F 


I'll be in Men's Deſpite a Monarch; no, 


Let Rings that fear, forgive-Blows and Revenge: | hows! 
wal 1 


Enter Richmond, Oral, Blunt, Sir William. 
Brandon, &. 

Nich. The wow Sun has made a Golden Sen 
And by yon ruddy Brightneſs of che Clouds, 
Gives Token of a goodly Day to Morrow. 
Sir William brandon, you ſhall bear my eds, + 
Here have I drawn the Model of our Battle, | 


Which parts in juſt Proportion our ſmall Powers: 


Here pay each Leader know his ſeveral Charge. 


My Lord of Oxford, you Sir Walter Herbert: 


And tir Vi liam Branden, ſtay with me; | 
The 51 of Fembroke keeps hs Rm 


Euter Soldier. oY, . 0 
coin! Sir, a Gentleman that calls "TR ] if Stanley, 


' Deſires Admiitance to the Earl of Richmond. 


Richm. Now by our Hopes, my noble Father-in-Lay £- 
at: 52 my Zood Friends, your Leave a while, . 


Enter Lord Stanley. 
Wy hong, Father! on my Soul, 


2 


8 
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Ning RICHARD the Third. 


The Joy of ſeeing you this Night, is more $ 

Than my moſt knowing Hopes prefag'd--what News? 
Stan, I by Commiſſion bleſs thee from thy any | 

Who prays continually for Richmond's Good: | 

| The, Queen too has with Tears of Joy conſented 
Thou ſhould' Eſpouſe Elizabeth her Daughter, OT 

At whom the Tyrant Richard cloſely aim; 

In brief (for now the ſhorteſt Moment of 

| My Stay is bought with Hazard of my Life) 

Prepare the Battle early in the wr 

(For ſo the Seaſon of Affairs requires) 

And this be ſure of, I, upon the firſt 

Occaſion offer'd, will deceive ſome Eyes, ITS: 

And aid "thee in this doubtful Shock of Arms, 3 

In which 1 had more forward been ere this, © i 

But that the Life of thy young Brother Georges _ 

(Whom for my Pawn of Faith ſtern Richard keeps) 

Wou'd then be forfeit to his wild Revenge. 

Farewel, the rude Enforcement of the Time 

Denies me to revive thoſe Vows of Love 

Which ſo long ſunder'd Friends ſhou'd dwell — 

Richm. We may meet agen, my Lord — 

Stan, Till chan“ o once more nn be refluney. 
and mquary e 105 
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6s 


| las. | 
Ridin, Give him ſafe conduct to his Regiment. 
Well, Sirs, to Morrow proves a buſie Day 
But com”, the Night's far ſpent-- let's into Council 3 
Captain, an Hour before the Sun gets up. 
Let me be wak'd---I will in Perſon walk 
From Tent to Tent, and ns FRO the Soldiers. | 


een 
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62 The Tragical aer 


Cat. Here, my Lord. 
Nich. Send out a Purſuivant at Irm 1008 
To Sranley's Regiment; bid him fore Sunriſe 
Meet me with his Power, or young George s Head 
Shall pay the Forfeit of his cold Delay; 
What, is my Beaver eaſier than it was, 
And all my Armour laid into my Tent? 
Cat. It is, my Liege; all is in Readineſs. 
Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy Charge; Is 
Uſe careful Watch---chufe truſty Centinels, | 
Norf. Doubt not, my Lord, 
Rich. Be ſtirring with the Lark, good Norfolk 5 
Norf. 1 ſhall my Lord— | 


FISH 


Exit. 


Rich. Saddle white Surrey for the Field to Morrow, 


Is Ink and Paper ready! $ 
Cat. It is, my Lord, 


Rich. An Hour after Midnight, come to my Tent,. 
And help to arm me---a good Night, my Friends. 7 


Exit. 


Cat. Methinks the King has not that pleas' | Alas 


crity, | 
Nor Aer of Mind tide ks was wont to ue 8 

' Rat, The meer effect of Buſineſs; . 
You'll find him, Sir, another Man Pe Field, 
When you ſhall ſee him with his Beaver up, 
Ready to mount his neighing Steed, with om 
He Falling, ſeems to have ſome wanton Talk, 
Clapping his pamper'd Sides to hold him ſtill; 
Then with a Motion ſwiſt, and Light as Air, 2 
Like fiery Mars, he vaults him to "he Saddle; 
Looks Terror to the Foe, and Sb to bis Sol- 

diers. 2 ho 


F 
; "of 
1 * 


Rat. Good Night to Richmond then; W as 1 pelt 


His Numbers are ſo few, and thoſe fo lick, 


And famiſh'd in their March, if he dares fight us, 


He jumps into the Sea to cool his F eyer; 


4 ü 185 1 1 4+ \ * 
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But 


Ng RI c HARD the Third, 6g 
But come, tis late- Now let's to our Tents, 


We've few Hours e boſars. the. n wy 


102 Richard from the Tent. 


5 
5 N 
a 
8 1 
a 7. 
; 5 


Rich. Tis now the Dead of Night, and half the 
World | TR 
Is with a lonely ſolemn Darkneſs hung; 9 $4 
Yet I (ſo coy. a Dame is NP 2 me) 
With all the weary Courtſhip | 
My Care-tir'd Thoughts can 4 = | her to my Bed; 75 
Tho' ev'n the Stars do wink, as twere, with over- 
Watching. 
I'll forth, and walk a 3 Air's bing; ; 
And the ripe Harveſt of the new-mown Hay, 
Gives it a ſweet and wholſome Odor:  - - 
How awful is this ee ee hark from Camp to 
Camp 75 
The Hum of either Any tiny ſounds; ; 
That the fixt Centinels ah receive. _ 
The. ſecret Whiſpers of each other's Watch! 
Steed threatens. Steed in high and boaſtful Neighings, 
Piercing the Night's dull Ear---hark, from the Tera 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With Clink of Hammers cloſing Rivets up, DB 
Give dreadful Note of Preparation; while ſome SEAS 
Like Sacrifices, by their Fires of Watch, 
Vith Patience ſit, and, inly ruminate F 
The Morning's Danger - by yon Heav'n, my ſtern 
W chides this tardy- gated Nights; 4 3 5: 
Who, like a foul, and ugly Witch, does limp | 
So tedionſly away---I'll to my Couch, 983 
And once more try to ſleep her into Morning, | 


Lies doꝛun; 4 Gran is Al. 


1 4% ; : 


Ha! what means that bes Voice! Sure tis 11 
"a Lea The 


n — Who” — ITT 7 ' 
4 * 
— . ²— . oe PEG Moraes Eo re ny nn, A. 2 er > 2 ho 


Sleep on; while I, by Heay'n's high Ordinance, | 


** 


64 The Hague even by 


The Echo of ſome yawning "Gravey'' + 
That teems with an untimely Ghoſt - 'tis gone? 


'Twas but my Fancy, or perhaps the Wind, | 
Forcing his Entrance thro* ſome hollow Cavern! Ha 
No matter what I feel my 1700 grow won + But 


(She ps. 
Buter Xing Heney's oben, Lady Anne“ chf, and the 
' Ghoſts of the young Princes riſe. | 
Hen. O thou! whoſe unrelenting Thowebw ot all 
The hideous Terrors of thy Guilt * ſhake,” © 
Whoſe Conſcience, with thy Body, ever ſleeps, 


In Dreams of Horror wake thy frighted Soul: 
Now give thy Thoughts to me; let em behold _ 
Theſe gaping 2 a which yy n 


Haag 
Within the Tower gave my 60 Body; 


Now ſhall thy own devouring Conſcience ge R 
Thy Heart, and terribly revenge my Murder. C, 
Prin. Richard, dream on, and ſee the woda 25 
Spirits l LY R 


Of thy young Nephew, murder's in the Tower 
Cou'd not our Youth, our Innocence 8 
Thy cruel: Heart to ſpare our harmleſs Lives: 
Who, but for thee, alas, migbt have ped dt 

Our many-promis'd Years of Happineſss. 1 8 
No Soul, fave thine, but pities our — 555 1 99s) 
O 'twas a cruel Deed! therefore alone irons 10 


Unpitying, unpity'd, ſnalt thou fall. Ri 
T. Anne. Think on the e of Wietches Ann That 
thy Wite, . 


Len in chen Battle's Heat remember me; HE 
And edgeleſs fall thy Sword - deſpair. * dle. ec, 
Hen. The Morning's Dawn has ſummon'd | m 
away; x 
Now, Kichard, Wake in all the Hells of Guiltz 
And let that wild Deſpair, which now does prey 
Upon thy mangled Thoughts, alarm the World. 
Aue * 8 Awake, 


King Ricnand the Third, + 


6s, ; 

. Wagake, Richard, Awake, to guilty Minds aa oc 

terrible BxampleQ. An Ghoſts . * 
Rich. Give me a Horſe — bind up my Wounds! 

Have Mercy, | Heay'n! hat. Soft! twas but a Dream, . 7 

But then ſo terrible, it ſhakes, my Soul:: 12 

cold Drops of Sweat hang on my trembling Fleth; 

y Blood grows chilly, and I freeze with. Horror. 

0 Tyrant Conſcience! how doſt thou afflict me? 

When 1 loak back, tis terrible retreating; - 1 4) 


6. 
he 


lt 


cannot bear/the Thought, nor dare 1 unt 5 bid a7 4 
| am but Man, and: Fate ma ou Cen nie. 3: Sto= MF | 
Who's thong fil e 

TU Fern e, 15 5 d 
Ih. Vin v9 

Cat. "Tis L my Lord the Village Cock ae 

Has thrice done Salutation to the Mornz +; 


our Friends are up, and buckle on then 1 TT 
Rich. O Catesby ! l hays had ſuch horrid Dreams, | 
| ca. Shadows, my Lord —— below the Soldier's | 
ing. - Heedings. g 
Ih. Now by my. this Day s Hoges — Shadows 
tonight 6. 
aye — more 8 to the-Soul of Hakan 
Than can the Subſtance of ten thouſand Soldiers 
rmm'd all in Proof, and led by thallpw. Richmond. 
Cat. Be more your ſelf, my Lord ! Conſider, Sir, 
ere it but known a Dream had frighted you, WW 
ow would your animated Foes preſume ont? 
Rich. Periſh that Thought no never be it ſaik 
[hat Fate it ſelf cou'd awe the Soul of Richard... | 


Hence babbling. Dreams, you threaten 1 wain * Wet 
Conſcience avant, Richard's himſelf again; ng 
Hark ! the ſorill Trumpet ſounds, to- Hor ſe, away,” oF ot 


My Seul's in drm, and eager for the Fray. 


* # / J 4 
| 2 
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E nter Richmond, Oxford, * e. 5 
nia Halt. He 
Sold. Halt —- halt! No 

Richm. How far is it unto the Moraing, Friends Mo 
Oxf. Near Four, my Lord. Th; 
Richm. "Tis well P m glad to Lind we are fuck 
early Stirrers, © 
Oxf. Methinks the Foe's leſs, forward than we 2 
_ thought "em: þ 
Worn, as we are, we brave 10 Field before „em. cal 


2 Come, there looks Life in ſuch a chear · My 
ful Haſte; 5 
If Dreams ſhould animate a Soul reſoly'd, = by 
I'm-more than pleas'd with thoſe I've had hir. 1 
Methought that all the Ghoſts of them, whoſe Bodies Thi 
Richard murder'd, came mourning to my Tent, OW | 
And rouz'd me to revenge em. | 
Of. A good Omen, Sir — hark, the Trumpet of 
The Enemy: It ſpeaks them on the Marc. 
Kichm. Why then let's on, my Friends, to face, 10 
em; * TY 
In Peace there's nöchleg ſo becomes a Man 3 
As mild Behaviour and Humility 
But when the Hlaſt of War plows ! in our Ears, 
Let us be Tygers in our fierce Deportment ; "oy 
For me the Ranſom of my bold Attempt. gs 
Shall be this Body on the Earth's cold Face; hs 
But if we thrive, the Glory of the Aion _ 
The meaneſt here ſhall ſhare his Part of: 
Advance your Standards, draw your willing PORTA 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, . and cheat. 


fully, 
The Word's " George, Richmond and F 
Exit. 
| Enter Richard, Catesby, ec, JR 5 * 
Rich. Who ſaw the Sun to-day ? x = 0 
Car. He has not yet broke forth, my Lind? * ; 
Rik. 


> 


Ne 


Nich. Then he diſdais. to ſhi 
1 Cn - 
He ſhou'd have brav'd the Eaſt an Hour ago 2 
Not ſhine. to-day ! why, what is that to me 
More than to Richmond ! for the ſelf-ſame Heav'n 
That frowns on me, looks lowring upon him. 


Enter Norfolk with a Paper. 


Norf. Prepare, my Lord, the Foe is in the Field. 
Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle, capariſon my Horſe, _ 
call forth Lord Stanley, bid him bring his Power; 
ly ſelf will lead the Soldiers to the Plain. 
EE [Exit Fern 
well, Norfolk, what think*ft thou now? 
Narf. That we ſhall conquer--- but on my Tent - 
This Morning early was this N found. | 
Rich, [ Reads.) 


Jockey of Norfolk, 6 be not too old, 
For Dickon'zhy Maſter i is bought and fl, 


Wy; 1 


5 . hs the 


1 Wendt elion of the Enemy 2 


Come, Gentlemen, now each Man to n oe 
ind ere we do beſtride our foaming 2 


- MWemembex whom we are to cope withal, 


A Scum of Britons, Raſcals, Runaways, 
hom their O er-cloy'd Country vomits Tooth.” 


If we be conquer d, let Men conquer us, 


ind not theſe Baſtard Britons, whom our Fathers | 
Have in their own Land beaten, ſpurn'd and oda. 


ind left em on Record the Heirs of Same: 
le theſe Men fit to be the Heirs of hore, yoga : 
rh Catesby. ah | 


What fays Lend Stanley — "will he bring his 


Power: 


Cat. Ke does refuſe, my Lend 2 wilt not, Sir 


1 ** 


Rich, 


51 To deſperate Adventures, and aſſur'd Deſtruction: Fre 


bs 


* 


* 
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ich. Of with his 8 Son George? 3 Head. . 
Nerf. My Lord, he Foe's already paſt the Marſh pt 


After the Battle let young Stanley die. V 
Rich, Why, after be ir then. 
A thouſand! Hearts are ſwelling in my Bofom”; | | Ar 
Draw, Archers, draw your Arrows to the Head; It 
Spur your proud Horſes hard, and ride in Mood, Fi. 
And thou, our Warlike Champion, thuice eg fd, A 
St, George, inſpire me with the Rage o Lions: 
* nr . -— follow m (Ex. 
£4] Le en Solar drove actoft : 
5 Au 1 > »- Srage by' RicharCe. 


.Re- enter Richard. inne W 1 
Rich.) | What ho! young Rirhmond ho! 5 Ricard 


„ alls; n 
hate thee, Harry, for thy Blood of Baan 
ow, if thou doſt not hide thee from my Snot, 


Now, while the angry Trumpet ſounds alarms, But 
And dying Groans eee the wounded Air; 80 
Richmond, 1 ſay, corhe forth, and ſingle bes me: * 
Richard i. hoarle with daring thee ro Arms. = * | ; 
leb. 


ge 
XD 


haſte; | 


kur Catecby and Norfolk in Diſorder, 


Cat. Reſeus! 3 my Lond of Norfoth 
The King enacts more Wonders than Manz; 10K 
Daring an Oppoſite to ev'ry Danger? PRE 
His Horſe is * and all on foot he fight, mV 
Seeking fo rz ich mond in the Throat of Beuk?/ 
Nay, e eee 5 a 

Rr 
Gold n 


. A Horſs! a Horſe! m Agbs for a Horſe. 
Rat; This W ay, — "vp wy Lord 02: e 
Jain e Tel e ee (ol 


ku Richard and Racdif, 8 


King Ricuand the Third, . & 


; Stands a ſwift (778 INI Ruin purſues us; a 
withdraw, my Lord, for only Flight can ſave vu. 
Rich. Slave, 1 have ſet my Life upon a Caſt, 
And I will ſtand the Hazard of the Dye: 
I think. there be ſix Richmonds in the Field, 
Five have I ſlain to- day inſtead of him: 
A Harſel a Horſe! my mann for a Woof, 


r 
N | Re-enter Richard, and Rickegand meeting, - 
hy Rich. Of one, or both of us the Time is come. 
| _ Kind Heav'n, I thank thee, for my Cauſe i is 
Ine; 
Tf ewe fit to urg. let Richmond fall. | 
To aw Bearing, Harry, I con'd pu 
But that the ſpotted Rebel . the Soldier. 
* Roe ſnou'd the Proweſs, Richard, want _—_ 
al 5 
Zut chat thy cruel Deeds have tamper thee Tyrant. : 
do thrixe my Sword, as Heay' n's high bom wr: 
draws it. 
Rich. My Soul andiBody. on he Aab both. 
Fichm. A dreadful hau s to decide it. 
FL N Ae {Fight ; Richard fall. 
Rich. Perdition carch thy Arm mon the Cy 
is thang. 10 a 5 
» +15 But oh! the; vaſt Renowhahon haſt ach, nk 
In conqu' ring Richard, (dogs afflict him more 
han een his Body's parting with its Soul. 2 
Now Lt che World 30 longer be a Stage 'S 
To feed Contentias in a lingring Act; ng _—_ 
hut let one Spirit of che firſt-born Cain 
19 Reign in all Baſems; tha each Heart being ſet 
on bloody AGions, the rude Scene may end, x 


yon A Richard, end dm thy dreadſu}-Bnd 
Wer — uture Kings from Tyranny. be wards 
| Had chy aſpiring Soul but ſtirr'd in Virtue, 


: "4 


An.) 


With 


10 The ner HisToRY of 


With half the Spirit it has dar'd in Evil, _ 
How might thy Fame have grac'd our Emiiſh Annals) The 
But as 3 art, how fair a Page thou'ſt blotted, The 
Hark! the glad * Nera Me Field our own, The 


0 ne 
Enter Quid Lord Sititop, . Soldier . The 
$5 nee. Crown.” heap ay = 


1410 ha ic bai ine: i . dar Ved 
HD welcome, Friends! why noble Father, welcome; That 
Heav'n and our Arms be prais'd, the Day 1s ous; | 
See there, my Lords, ſtern Richard is no more. N 
Stan. Victorious 3 well haſt thou acquitted 1 
- thee; | 

And ſee the juſt Rownnd that Heav' n has ſent thee: ll 
Among the glorious Spoils of Boſworth-Field, 

We've found the Crown; — now in Right i 

| thine: * © 

*Tis. doubly thine, by Conqueſt, and by Choice, 

Long live Henry the Seventh, King of England. 

Richm, Next to juſt Heay'n, my noble Country men, 
I owe my Thanks to you, wheſe Love I'm proud of, 
And ruling well ſhall ſpeak-my. Gratitude, 

But now, my x — Fat Friends of us are 
— ˙— 

1g. ee wings 2 | 

Stan, Hei is, A 1 and 8 in E. — 2 N 

Whither, . 2 we ma * | 


— 2 of Wu: eur 12 . — = ; 


2 cle Ki Wi 7 

x: a el 2 * #, e 165 12 r 

Lord, AED . 4844 a Elizabeth 

Her beautecus Daũghter, ſonie few Miles off, are 
On their Way to gratulate-yaur: Viktbry. 
RNichm. Ay, there indeed * Toibs rewarded 2 
Let us prepare to meet em, Lords; and then, 
As we're already bound by ſolemn Vows, 
We'll twine the Roſes Red and White together, 
And both from one Kind £ Stalk n flourim. - 
. England 


Ring RI HARD the Third, ys 
England has long been mad, and ſcar'd her ſelf; - 
the Brother blindly ſhed the Brother's Blood 
The Father raſhly Naughter'd his own Son: 

The bloody Son compell'd, has kill'd his Sire. 

0 now, let Henry — Elizabeth, 

The true Succeeders of each Royal Houſe, 
Conjoin'd together, heal thoſe deadly W ounds x 
And be that Wretch of all Mankind abhorr'd, 

That would reduce thoſe bloody Days again, 


= ET” him live to taſte our Foys Increaſs, 25 
ten 75 won 'd with Treaſon wound fair — Peace. 
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